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Influence of the Gulf Stream on 

‘the Trade of Charleston. * 

BY LIEUT..MAURY. ~ 

Before the GulfStream.qwas known 
to practical navigators, the course of 
trade between England and America 
was such as to make Charleston the 
half-way house between the mother 
country and the New England States, 
including Pennsylvania and New York 
among the. latter. ) 

. Atthattime, the usual route of ves- 
sels, bound to America, was. to run 
down on the other side of the Atlan- 
tic towards the Cape de Verdes, and 
until they got the N. E, trades, and 
with them steer. for America. This 
was the route taken by Columbus; 
this route brought them upon the 
coast of the Southern States, where 
their, first. landfall _was.generally 
made. “‘Then)'sieering  to.the north- 
ward, they drifted along with the Gulf 
Stream, until they made the Capes. of 
the, Delaware, or other headlands to 
the North, 

If now, as it often happened in the 
winter season, they were driven off 
the coast by snow storms. and) west- 
erly. gales—instead of running.off in- 


to the Gulf Stream, as vessels. now 
eigteey* Tins 

*See proceedings of the American Associati- 
on; at Charleston, in 1850—fur a paper ‘ On the 
inflwence arising from the discovery of the 
“Gulf Stream on the commerce of Charleston.” 
Te ATO ee EK 


do, to thaw themselves, they stood 
back to Charleston, or the West In- 
dies, where they would spend the 
winter,and wait until, the spring, be- 
fore making another attempt to enter 
the northern ports. 

It should be: borne in mind. that 
vessels then were notthe sea boats or 
the sailors they now are. I have.in 
my collection, the Log-book ofa West 
India trader in 1740... Her average 
rate of sailing per log, was about two 
miles the hour. This Log was.copied 
in the 3d edition of Maury’s Sailing 
Directions. _It is, instructive. 

At that time, the instruments. of 
navigation were rude, chronometers 
were unknown, and lunars were, im- 
practicable, and it was no uncommon 


thing for vessels in those days, when 


crossing the Atlantic, to be out of 
their reckoning 5°, 6°, and even 10°. 
And. when it was announced that a 


vessel might know by consulting the 


water thermometer, when she cross- 
ed the eastern edge of the Gulf Stream, 
and again when she crossed the west- 
ern edge, navigators likened the dis- 
covery to the drawing of the blue and 
red streaks in the water, by which, 
when the mariner crossed them. he 
might know his longitude. . 
The merchants of Providence, R. 
I,, Dr. Franxuin being in London, 


sent.a, petition to the Lords of th 


vt ‘ 
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Treasury, asking that the Falmouth 
packets might ran to Providence in- 
stead of to Boston; they maintained 
that though Boston and Falmouth 
were between Providence and London 
yet that practically, thetwo former 
were further apart, than the two lat- 
ter, for it was shown in the memorial, 
that the average passage of the Lon- 
don traders, to Providence, was four- 
teen daysless than the average by 
the packet line from Falmouth’ to 
Boston. 

Dr. Frawxxtn, on being questioned 

as tothis fact, consulted Captain Fol- 
ger, an old New [ngland Captain, 
who had beena whaler, and who in- 
formed the Doctor that the London 
traders to Providence were command- 
ed forthe ‘most part by New England 
fishermen, who new how to avoid 
the Gulf Stream, while the Falmouth 
packets were commanded by En- 
glishmen who knew nothing about 
it. 
’ These two drew achart, which was 
published at the Tower, and the limits 
of the Gulf Stream, as laid down 
there by that Yankee whaler, have 
been preserved upon our charts till 
within a few years. 

It is yet within the recollection of 
most navigators, how the traders 
‘from'the New England States to the 
West Indies used to find their way 
out, “by running down the latidude” as 
it was-called; The practice was to 
steer South until the latitude of their 
port was reached, and then to steer 
due West until they made the land. 
Their track was, therefore, on the 
two legs, instead of a long the hypo- 
chenuse of a triangle. 

The cause of this practice was in’ 
the practical difficulty of finding lon- 
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chronometers on board ships is an in. | 
“novation which the masters of that 
kind of craft had not learned, 20 years 
ago, to tolerate, 
~ Well might thermonetrical navi- 
‘gators, therefore, when the chart ap- | 
‘peared from the Tower, giving the 
Jongitude of the inner and outer. 
‘edge of the Gulf Stream, liken those | 
two lines to blue and red «streaks 
painted on the ocean to show mariners , 
their longitude, 


gitude at sea; for the general use of 
} 


At the time that Dr. Franx.in 
made it known how navigators, sim- 
ply by dipping a thermometer in the 
water, might know when they enter- 
ed, and when they cleared the Gulf 
Stream, Charleston had more com- 
merce than New York, and all the 
New England States put together. 

This discovery* changed the route 


) across the Atlantic, shortened the 


passage from sixty to thirty days 
coming this way, and, consequently, 
changed the course of trade also. 
Instead of calling by Charleston as 
they came from England, vessels, af- 
ter this, went direct to the port of 
their distination ; instead of running 


dowa to Charleston to ayoid a New 


England snow storm, they stood off 
for afew hours, until they reached the 

ers of the Gulf Stream, in 
the genial.warmth of which the crew 
recovered their frosted energies, and 
as soon as the gale abated, they were 
ready for another attempt to make 
their haven. 

In this way'stations, were shifted ; 
the nort»ern ports became the half. 
way house, and Charleston an outside 
station. 

This revolution in the’ course of 
trade commenced about 1795. It 
worked slowly at first, but in 1816— 
17, it received a fresh impulse from 
JEREMIAH THompPson, Isaac WRIGHT 
and others, who conceived the idea of 
establishing a line of packets between 
New York and Liverpool) This was 
at a period when the scales of com- 
mercial ascendancy, were vibrating 
between New York, Boston, Philadel- 
phia, and other places. The packet 
ship of the staid New York Quaker 
turned the balance? “Though only of 
300 or 400 tons ‘butden, and sailing 
but once a month, they had their re- 
gular day of departure; and the mer- 
chants of Charleston, Philadelphia, 
étc., found it convenient to avail'them- 
selves of this regular and stated chan- 
nel, for’ communicating with ‘their 
agents ‘in England, ordering” goods, 


*Though it was Dr. Franklin and Captain 
Folger, wito. first; turned the Gulf Stream: to 
nautical account, the discovery that. there was 
a Gulf Stream cannot he said to belong to ei- 
ther of them, for its existence was)known, to 
Anghiera, and to Sir Hnmphrey Gilbert, in the 
sixteenth century, 
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etc. Those packets went on. increas- political economist and the philosopher. 


ing in numbers and size until now, at 
the present day, we have them 
measuring 2000 tons, sailing every 
day, and running between New York 
and every fifth-rate sea-port. town in 
the United States, and to many foreign 
ports. 

Thus an impulse was given to the 
prosperity of New York; one. enter- 
prise begat another, until that city be- 
came the great commercial emporium 
and.centre of exchange.of the new 
world. All these results are traceable 
tothe use of the water thermometer 
at sea, 

Other causes, doubtless, have 
Operated te take away frem Charles- 
ton her relatve commercial importance 
——but the primary cause. was. that 
discovery which removed, Charleston 
from the way-side of commerce with 
Europe, and which placed ber on the 
outskirts ef the great commercial 
thoroughfares, and away from the 
commanding position which she had 
before eccupied. 

In .consequence of the improve- 
ments since made in navigation, ship 
building, etc., a ship can now go from 
New York to England, and back, in 
Jess time, than; when Charleston was 
the half-way house, she. could get te 
Charleston from Londen. 

I therefore submit, whether this fact 
be not sufficient to turn the scales of 
‘ecommerce, and I claim the result as 
one that is due to the influence of the 
Gulf Stream upon the course of trade, 
and the use of the water-thermometer 
by mariners is the key to it all. 

I have now inthe process of .con- 
struction at the National Observatory, 
aseries of charts relating to the thermal 
state of the ocean, that when, com- 
pleted, will give ws mere infermation 
with regard to the temperature of that 
sea, than we now possess with regard 
to the temperature of any district on 
shore for one tenth-part of the ex- 
tent. 

Ihave quoted in the third edition of 
this work, but think it unnecessary to 
repeat it here, “the first Log-hook 
of the ‘Celia, on the veyage from 
Jamaica. to. Bristol, av Great 
Britain, 1748.” From it the mariner, 
the merchant, andthe statesman, the 


may._all draw instruction. 

If this, Log-book be a, fair sample 
of the Log-books of that day, and 
there is no reason'to suppose it other- 
wise, the wonder~ is, «not that~the 
philosopher in arranging the different 
avocations of mankind, should’ have 
been doubtful whether to’ class the 
mariner at sea with the living or the 
dead; but that man should have been 
found rash enough to become marti- 
ners at all, or merchants bold enough 
to make ventures abroad.’ 

This voyage was performed with- 
out any other means of finding .the 
way across the Atlantic, than such as 
are afforded by the Log and Line: 

Tt was performed under circum- 
stances which forcibly remind one of 
the buccaneers, the sea ‘robbers, the 
obstructions to commerce, and dan-- 
gers to navigation, with which the 
ocean swarmedin those days. Ships 
had then to sail in company, and beg 
convoy for protection. The speed of 
th» fastest in the fleet was regulated 
by the dullest sailor.of them all; and 
under suchastate of things, naval 
architecture must needs be in a rude 
state. The enterprising merchant 


had no inducement to incur the ex- 


pense of building a. fast sailing ship, 
because her speed would be practical- 
ly regulated by the snail’s pace of the 
dullest ship, and. the most.indolent 
master in the convoy... The “ Celia,” 
we may infer from the air of exulta- 
tion with which when going 4 knots, 
the entry is made in the Log: “ahead 
of all the fleet,” was at Jeast a fair 
sailor for her day: and the most that 
they got, out.of the “ Celia” that voy- 
age, was five knots, xe 

The better to appreciate the advan- 
tages, which we of the present day 
enjoy, in consequence of so many of 
the obstructions and trammels which 
fettered commerce, having been 
stricken off from, its various, depart- 
ments, and in consequence of the ad- 
vances which have been. made since 
that day towards free trade, we have 
but to suppose.adecree ordaining that 
our ships, sailors, implements, means, 
circumstances, and conditions of navi- 
gation and commerce, should sudden- 
ly be reversed and become such as 
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they werein 1740. The ruin that 
would follow, would not only swamp! 
merchants, but’ it’ would’ sit heavily 
upofi governments and nations. 
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‘and science of the most celebrated 
_ physicians-of thé cowntry. 


“Fy 


. | Capt. Carlisle’ did not Tose a mo- 
ment, he had a physician immedi- 
ately called, and everything possible 
. done to restore’ him to his former state 
of health. The’ remedies '‘applicd 
were so far successful that on Sun- 
’ day morning, when } first prayed- with 
' him, it was thought that he would 
_récover. The fever had left him, the 
; Captain had dropped down below the 
discharging ground, and was only. 
awaiting the further re-establishment 
of Mr. Libby’s health before he should 
, Sail for the United States. “On Mon- 
day morning I saw him again, he was 
_mtich worse+—constantly suffering, 
and as a last remedy, eupping ‘and 
. bleeding was resorted to. I again 
_ prayed with bim, and put him some 
very direct questions, as, fer instance, 
whether if it pleased God to take his 
life, he could rely upon'the’ merits of 
Jesus for’his salvation; whether he 
could renounce all self-worthiness 
and hang ‘his helpless’ soul on the 
righteousness of Christ? He was 
nobly frank, there was‘no hypocrisy 
. imhis nature; and with’a sad expres- 
sion he turned his face away, evident- 
ly not feeling that asserance ‘which 
those possess, “ who know that their 
Redeemer liveth. ” ¥ talked and pray 

eaven; “ Let’ not your hearts be } ed with him, and continually pointed 
troubled.” Our Elder Brother, the $ him to Jesus, and when I was com- 
Jiord Jesus; hath called to his com- | pelted to leave hit, to visit others sick 
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THE MATE’S DEATH. 

_ Messrs, Evirors:-—I send you 
the following extract from ajletter re- 
ceiyed by a broken hearted family in, 
my,.church, whose hearts. were, as 
you. may, suppose, comtorted, if not 
healed, by, such a, communication. 
Reading it at one or two Anniversa- 
ry meetings, I have found it touched 
many.hearts.. In Boston, two young 
women. came to the foot of the plat- 
form in tears at the close)of the meet; 
ing, and, begged the loan of it, adding : 
“ We have had.a brother die at Rio.”, 

,._It presents your noble Institution as 
a Home Mission, even in its foreign § 
stations, and may enlist some addi- 
tional: love and zeal. in the Sailor’s 
cause... Your and their friend, 

‘ o> J, .W, Cuicksrine, 

Portland, July 6, 1853. 


°° Rio pE'Janutro, Mar. 3d, 1853. 

Mr. '& Mrs. Lissy—My dear 
Brother and Sister in’ Christ :—He 
“who doeth all things well,” hath in 
his’ Wise Providence made you rich 
by giving yot’ another treasure ‘in 


panionship your son James; he died 3 ahd dymg, I bade him adiew with & 
in the triumphs’ of hope, rejoicing in § sad heart. “As soon as I reached the 
God’ his ‘Saviour. ‘Every thing that ¢ harbor on Tuesday morning, I heard 
human skill could do for him was 2 that James could not live. [hastened 
done, and all that human affection | te the “ Rhone,” and oh, how chang- 
could “do, was done by his sister and 
Captain Carlisle to’ save ‘him a little 
longer in this sinful world, but: his 
Master had need of him to sing the 


| ed was he from the day'before! His 

physical appearance was the same, 

but now his heart was at peace with 

God; and all his reliance was placed 
prvises of Heaven, and he fell sweet: > on the “Lamb of God who taketh 
ly asleep in Jesus on Tuesday even- ? away the sins of the world.” He 
ing at 9 o'clock, March Ist, 1853. ; was awaré of his approaching disso- 
His disease was the yellow fever, he } }ution, and rarely have I spent such’a 
was perfectly well on Friday morn- } delightfal hour with those who were 
ing, 25th February;'ate his breakfast ? about to launch forth into death’s cold 
as usual, but at 8 or 9 o'clock com- § stream, to pass to the new Jerusalem. 
plained of a'slight illness, which, how: Mr. Bartlett, a pious young’ man 
ever trifling, was the symptoms of 3 from Yale College; was with himvas 
that terrible’ pestilence whiels has’al 3 well as his sister.’ ‘Captain’ Carlisle, 
most decimated'the foreigners of this ; who-at his request had ‘prayed: with 
port, and has defied the utmost skill } him, had just left, bat returned before 
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I departed, and mingled his tears with 
ours... Mr, Bartlett, (also from Port- 
land, Me., and 1 believe an old school- 
mate of your son.) had been. praying 
and conversing with him. In my for- 
mer visits, he had been very uncom: 
municative on the subject of religion, 
but his frame of mind was now en- 
tirely different. Some. hours. before 
he said, it seemed- to hina that he, had 
seen Jesus, and. that he kad told. him, 
‘‘thy sins be forgiven,” and turning 
to some one, (the first mate J believe,) 
he exclaimed, “I am. so happy ’— 
“happy.” He also had offered a 
prayer before I came, he listened, with 
eager attention to the scripture which 
Lead, and told me that now he could 
rely on Jesus... f, prayed with him, 
soon he seemed in great pain of body, 
and said, “ Comfoit me, comfort me.” 
Yes, Lreplied; Jesus will comfort you, 
at which he seemed very.calm.. I 
-commenced singing the hymn com- 
mencing 
‘No more my. God, I boast no more 
Of all the duties I have done.” 


To my great surprise he asked me to 
Jet him look over. I cid so, and'to my 
stil’ greater astonishment, the dying 
man sang with me the whole hymn. 
It was so touching and solemn that 
my utterance was choked, and the 
tears almost blinded my sight, they 
were tears of joy, ard [ trust were 
sympathised with by angels in heaven 
over another repentant sinnet ; the 
tune was the sweet “ Rockingham,” 
so well known throughout New Eng- 
land. Afterwards, aided by Mrs. Car- 
lisle, we sang to the tune of “ Orton- 
ville,” the hymn of which the first 
verse 1s,— : 

““ There is a house not made with hands, 

Eternal and on high ;— 

- And here my spirit waiting stands, 

Till God shail bid it fly. ”” 
We, caught, atthe last line, and. with 
great emphasis repeated, many. times, 
“Yes. ’till God, shall bid it fly "—he 
sang too, the first verse. of “I would 
not live alway,”. but.could proceed 
no further on account of the, black 
vomit, or throwing up of clotted blood, 
which always is the sure sign, that 
there is no more hope of life,, After 
some time however he sang with us 
to the tune of ““Mear”. “ When J can 
read my title clear,” and made us 
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repeat over and over 'the last.verse; 
and, dwelt with peculiar delight. upon 
the idea. that in heaven not a wave of 
trouble should rollacross his peaceful 
breast. Some hours after, he sank so 
low. that he, was no longer conscious, 
I left.him to visit the dying firstumate 
of the Boston bark “ Sire,” who.also, 
some days before had been brought 
to the knowledge of, the truth as it is 
in Jesus, the day before he had asked 
me what was the state of mind ofthe 
* Rhone’s” mate (your son,) I could 
only in truth sadly reply, I feared that 
his feet were not fixed on the-* Rock 
of Ages.” But, oh, how glad was I 
to find that mate-of the “Sire” still 
alive,so that I could tell biny that the 
mate of the “Rhone ” would. join, him 
in heaven... Your son died on Tues- 
day night) at.9/o’clock, and the above 
mentioned mate departed for the heav- 
enly Canaan the next. morning, and 
the mother of the latter (who came ta 
take care of a-consumptive son, and 
who became converted two weeks 
ago, (died also the same day. All 
three. were. buried at the same. time 
upon the sloping side of a beautiful 
hill ealled ; Yamboa.. ‘There, in. the 
presence, of a) large concourse, ‘of 
Americansand Captains, we laid them 


_ to sleep, until-the, resurrection trump- 


et shall arouse from their slumbers 
their soulless bodies.. ‘There was 
much weeping as I simply, narrated 
the triumphant deaths of the deceased,: 
and the occasion: was one. that: will 
not be soon effaced, from. memory. 
The cemetery upon the green, Yam- 
boa overlooks the waters of the mag- 
nificent bay, of Rio. de Janeiro, and 
far beyond rise the lofty Organ, Moun- 
tains pointing heavenward. with their 
jagged peaks... That bay, shall be: 
dried up, and thoseeverlasting hills 
removed, but the- souls of thosé who 
have: died in the Lord shall never— 
no never, be removed from that bliss- 
ful abode * where the noontideiof glo- 
ry eternally reigns, and the smile, of 
the Lord is the feast of the soul.” 
And now, my dear brother and sis- 
ter, let me exhort. you to be of good 
cheer in this severe affliction, and-let 


_ your hearts be comforted that God has 
answered your baptismal vows, over 
‘that child, and though you have one 


a 
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son Jess on earth, you have one more 
in “Heaven. Captain Carlisle has 
throughout,done everything that a man 
could do, and I trust that'this painful 
affliction shall work out for us a “far 
greater and eternal weight of glory.” 


This is the prayer of your brother in’ 
Christ. * 


James C. FLercHer. 
Am. Sea. Chap.,; Rio de Janeiro. 


_ For the Sailor’s Magazine. 


SCENES IN ST. THOMAS. 


Sr. Tuomas, June 13, 1853. 

| Rev. anp Dear Sir:—Alas! how 
my heart bleeds for the poor seamen 
in our port. Since Jast fall scores 
have been swept into eternity from 
our midst by that dreadful scourge— 
the ‘yellow fever. Up to the begin- 
ning of this year over two hundred 
had died in a few months. ‘Their suf- 
ferings were great, as there was at 
that time no’ hospital for their recep- 
tion.” They were generally brought 
onshore, and placed in boarding hous- 
es, three’ and four often in one room, 
I have witnessed heart rending scenes 
in such rooms. ‘Those just brought 
in, the dying, and'the dead, were often 


lying within sight of each other. How 


difficult to administer to their Spiritual 
wants under such circumstances—the 
voice of prayer often drowned by the 
groans of the dying. Generally 
speaking the patients were all strong 
young men, At one time I visited 
two brothers from Scotland aged 17 
and'19 ‘years, They died within an 
hour of each other. 

During the ‘first’ part of this year, 
the sickness greatly lessened and 
there were only isolated cases occur- 
ring once or twice a week, In April, 
however, with the coming on of the 
rains, it once more extended, and now 
for the Jast six or eight weeks the 
mortality in the harbor has been dread- 
ful. Fortunately there has not been 
so much shipping in the port as usual, 
otherwise the deaths’ per day would 
outnumber what they were last De- 
cember, As it is now, often four and 
five die per day. A private hospital 
has been opened and can accommo- 
date 25 or 30 patients. Here they 
are well cared for. ‘The fever has 
proved very virulent and deadly.’ But 


few have escaped when attacked. In 


_one Prussian vessel but four have es- 


caped out of a ship’s company of 14 
persons. The rest have gone down 
to their graves—three of them broth-' 


‘ers and officers of ‘the vessel.’ The’ 
Flying Arrow of Boston, put in here 


in distress, has lost three of her pas- 


‘sengers and several of her crew. 


Her noble hearted captain, Capt. 
Treadwe}l did everything for their 
comfort, sparing no expense or labor,’ 
until he was taken down in his turn. 
God was merciful to him and he has 
been raised up. 

’ The sickness is very much confin- 
ed to the Royal Mail West India pack- 
et coal depot. It is unusual for us to 
have the yellow fever here. There 
must be some recent producing: cause 
at this coal wharf and the company 
should abandon it. LS 

‘Tam glad to inform. you that. the 
citizens are about to-erect a Seamen’s 
Hospital. ‘The’ corner stone is tobe 
laid next week. How much gooda 
seamen’s Chaplain could have accom- 
plished here of late. But it would 
have been at the great risk of his life. 
The clergy of the city have done 
what they could under the trying cir- 
cumstances, ; 

How much I have thought of your 
Society in its noble work, since I have 
witnessed the sufferings. of seamen in 
this place. , Would that you had more 
friends, a larger amount of funds, and 
a chaplain for every port. Why does 
not the Church of Christ pray more 
and give more and labor more for the 
salvation of seamen? How few, oh 
how very few. know of a Saviour! 
Of all whom I have attended, I have 
not yet found but one a Christian, at 
least that I could: judge to be such. 
Many indeed, when I see them, are 
speechless, 

Vessels that lie in the harbor but a 
few days generally escepe. But few 
of the inhabitants of the town have 
died, and these unacclimated persons, 
save a Spaniard who has been many 
years in Porto Rico. 

When our sickness will cease God 
only knows, As the heat incteases I 
fear it will yet become more exten- 


‘sive and dreadful in ‘its awful work. 


During’ the absence of your chaplain 
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if I can do anything to carry out. the 
purposes of your Society, in distribut- 
ing Tracts and Bibles, I will do it for 
you. Yours most truly. 


_THE CATASTROPHE AT 
\ NIAGARA FALLS. 


The following Graphic description, 
we copy from the Albany Regis- 
ter. 


“ About five hundred feet below the 
bridge, and about one-third of the 
way across from the main shore, a 
log ‘is imbedded in the rapids. \ It 
lies in the direction of the torrent, 
andat the lower end, for the length 
of about fifteen feet, rises above the 


water, then seems to sink a little, like. 


the hollow of a saddle, and is below 
water for a foot or two, and then 
rises at an angle of about forty five 
degrees for four or five feet and so 
ends abruptly. At about. four o’clock 
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of the morning, the survivor, a lusty ° 


man ‘of: twenty summers or there- 
abouts, was discovered clinging to the 
upper part of the log, and atonce the 
village was astir. “It was a strange 
chance that cast him upon this mere 
point—the only ‘one’ between the 
bridge and fall where the foot of 
man could rest. It would seem that 
Providence, by so miraculous an in- 
terposition for his present safety, gave 
assurance of his final rescue. But 
God knows best, and the world would 
bea chaos were not the issues of all 
our efforts by Him directed. We 
have only our duties before us, and 
He will take care of results. 

What fascination there is in the 
peril of another; though he be a 
stranger to us, and whatever may be 
his ‘rank in life, his attainments, or 
his qualities! What'a pity ’tis that 
the peril which so’ fascinates us, and 
nerves us up to deeds of heroism, 
and ‘to sacrifices of money, and pro- 
perty, and comfort, must, in the gen- 
eral, be an apparent peril of life or 
limb. Those slow and deadly dan- 
gers which ‘beset our neighbors and 
oursélves, those parents of crime, 
which aim at'the distraction of phy- 
sical’ vigor arid moral purity, which 
contaminate life in the fountain and 
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wither it at maturity, which create 
the drunkard, the libertine, the robber, 
and the murderer, alas! they fright 
but few of us, and we put not on 
our armor to battle against them unto’ 
the death ! 

- Fcould hardly take my eyes from 
that poor man, from the time I first 
saw him until his fate was decided. 
There were hundreds there, who 
would cheerfully have periled their 
own lives, could reason haye been 
cajoled into holding out the slightest 
hope of the risk’s contributing to the 
salvation of the stranger. Property 
was sacrificed without hesitation, for 
him, and one kind-hearted gentle- 
man, a stranger, from—the Lord 
knows where, but may he be remem- 
bered in Heaven—offered a thousand 
dollars to save the sufferer. . 

“When I first saw him in the morn- 
ing, he was clinging to the Jog, and 
occasionally raising his head above 
its tog. and looking from side to side. 
He must have realized fully the al-) 
most hopeless danger of his situation, 
and was sick at heart, as well as 
chilled by the night air, and the spray’ 


‘which had sapped his strength for 


so many slow-ebbing hours. — His 
head was bare, but otherwise he was 
fully clothed. It was impossible for 
the human voice to reach him. No 
voice of encouragement could reach 
him; but the sympathising spirit of 
the people was not discouraged, and 
sought. to uphold him by signs. 
He was a German, and some kind 
persons caused to be painted in big 
letters, in German, on canvass, the 
words “ We will save you,” and 
nailed it, like a banner, on the front 
of a building on the bank, and he 
saw and understood it, and waved 
his hands, we trust, in gratitude. The 
people, full of sympathy, thronged 
the shore, island and bridge. Alas! 
they could do nothing, unless it were 
by their mere presence, to encourage 
hope, arid strengthen his sometimes 
flagging courage. 

It: is painful to record the efforts: 
that were made for his relief and ex- 
triecation, and yet a summary of them 
may not be devoid of interest. In 
doing so, it is necessary to recall his 
position in the torrent. All above 
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was a wild waste. of water, rushing 
downward over curved ledges of 
rock, crossing athwart the stream ;- 
and so was all below, save that the log 
to which he clung was imbedded in.a; 
bason of foaming water between two 
ledges, and the water there seemed, 
less unquiet.. From the ledge above 
the fall was more thana foot. On 
his left the great mass of the river 
came down in a.tumult of green 
waves and eddies. On his right lay, 
first, the: foaming basin; then the) 
strong current of a minor channel 
of the river; and then. broken. water, 
and an eddy,—at the foot of which 
was ja small mass of rocks.above wa- 
ter, and blackened logs, from which 
access toa small wooded island. be- 
low seemed easy. On that island he; 
would .be'saf>,—for it could be reach- 
ed, though with much difficulty, from; 
Bath Island, or Goat Island, in. a 
boat. ‘To cross the. furious channel 
on, his left, to the main shore, was 
impossible. 

.There he lay from the time he 
was discovered, until, I should think, 
about half past four in the afternoon, 
the sun beating upon his uncovered 
head, and without food. Attempts 
were made to lower food to him from 
the bridge, the food being enclosed at 
one time in. a basket, and at, least 
twice, in airtight tin vessels, but these 
attempts were all unsuccessful. How 
he endured all that he did, seems 
strange to me. Certainly God had 
piven him a strong frame and a stout 

eart, and he would have made a gal- 
lant sailor, 

At about nine o’clock the first. at- 
tempt at rescue! wasimade. No one had 
confidence in it, but the good people 
were impatient to do something, 
thougii a message had ‘been dispatch 
to Buffalo for a lifeboat, which was. 
expected by the next train, A strong; 
light skiff was launched on Bath Isl- 
and, drawn out into the stream, and 
let down by two ropes by the lesser 
exannel. She filled and upset, how- 
ever, and was lost. 

But here comes the life-boat from 
Buffalo, and the crowd sends up a; 
cheer which rises to heaven, and even 
crosses to the poor man on the logy, 
and he erects himself in expectation, 
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It is borne across the bridge, and. the. 
gentleman having it in charge exam-. 
ines from different points on the bank 
and the bridge the obstacles to be 
overcome. It is almost evident that 
they ate insuperable, but there is’ a 


bare possibility “of success, and that 


is sufficient. The boat is then launch- 
ed, the bridge cleared of all but work- 
ers, and she is gradually lowered. 
What a beautiful boat she is, and how 
triumphantly ‘she rides. the wild 
swells! - But now she is. passing 


down the main chute, aud they.begin, 


to pass her toward. ‘the log, while the 
man. stands with his hand on the top); 
of it, with his eyes devouring the 
space between himself and what he. 
trusts is his preserver.. And, indeed,- 
there would seem scarce room to’; 


‘doubt that he is on the point .of being, 
rescued. But now the boat, from the 


entangling of the rope in the rocks 
at the ‘bottom, .or from some, other 
cause, upsets and then she rises like a 


duck—and now she is just at, and.a 


little above the log, and, in a secondy 
the man will be safe. O my God.!:she 
swings a little beyondyin a swift eddy, 
and rolls over, and does not right, 
again. I shut my eyes, and when I 
opened them again,,she is afar off in 
the broad channel by the main shore,, 
held by.a single rope, bottom upward; 
and almost sunk by, the weight and 
force of the current. And the man, 
the poor man, who. but just now was 
waving his hands this. way. and that 
way, to guide the people in the man- 
agement of the ropes, and who, I) 
could swear, from the motion of his 
head, shouted with joy as. the boat 
neared him—he is now clasping the 
upright portion, of the log, and his 
head droops, and despair, I fear,me;,, 
is in his heart, and so he lies, inani- 
mate asthe thing he.rests on, for full, 
an hour. ror i 174 
~Butithe good, people are not. dis- 
couraged. They now, commence 
making a. raft... It is. made, of two 
long sqare timbers with a platform most 
firmly spiked on at one end, and oc- 
casional cross-pieces to the other end,. 
on which is lashed a barrel... While 
this is being done, a crowd,.of men 
bring on poles upon their shoulders. a 
large broad-beamed shiff. It is con- 
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cluded to try this before the raft, and 
itis launched from Bath Island, and 
let downthe channel, worked across 
stream to the log... Thank God, the 
man is safe now! This boat has 
worked admirably, and he is safe! 
Alas! the rope has, somehow or 
other, got entangled with the log, and 
though her prow lies on the left, and 
at the very stem of the log, she can- 
not be moved a foot. The man has 
been allattention, for some time. He 
crawls along the log, and tries to:move 
the boat.. He cannot stir: it. He 
crawls in, and bails out some water 
with his hands, and then he. pushes 
the log. He gets: upon the log and 
pushes the boat. Again he gets into the 
boat and bails with his hands. Then he 
takes off both of his boots, and bails 
for some time with one of them. .He 
puts on his boots, and takes off his 
coat, and folds it, and. lays it in the 
bow, and gets upon the log, walks to 
the further end, lies down upon it, and 
thrusts his.arm into the, water, and 
gets the rope, and pulls with all his 
might, and then goes to the boat and 
pushes it;.and so he works,—how 
long it seemed to me !—sometimes in 
one place, and sometimes. the. other, 
and continually in vain. How I 
longed for a voice to tell him: to keep 
still, and to husband his strength, the 
whole of which might yet be re- 
quisite to save himself, But now 
he despairs again. God does seem to 
have declared against him! 

But now, after along interval, they 
are shooting the raft over the rail of 
the bridge. 
and down it floats. . Now ‘it is in the 
swift current, and the barrel. disap- 


pears in the ever arching foam, But, 


it holds together nobly, and passes 
the shell, and is drawn safely to. the 
very side of the log, and the man so 
long confined there, I am sure, gives 
a.cheer, and then sits down on the 
platform, and fixes his feet in, and 
takes hold of stays.and loops fixed to 
the floor of the raft, and they begin 
to haul on the ropes, This must 
have been between 4 and 5, o'clock. 
For a full hour, as it seemed to me, 
they endeavored. to. pull the raft dir- 
ectly up.the. stream, but to drag it 
over the first fall or ledge was imposi- 


They have launched it, , 


ble,—but still they pull with a will ; 
and now the raft fell back suddenly 
and swiftly ; surely the ropes ‘must 
have. parted, and a perceptible shudder 
runs througii the mass of men around 
me. So, too. thinks the man,, tor he 
starts up on his feet, and, with’a hur. 
ried glance around. him, stands pre- 
pared to jump tothe tight, and swim 
for his life ; but he is instantly ‘reas- 
sured, and calmly resumes his seat, 
for they have merely slackened the 
ropes, preparatory to trying to guide 
the raft to the right or island shore. 
They do guide it-successfully ; slow- 
ly but steadily it swims far away from 
the los, and the man sits there like’ a 
statues», He'ha8 so. lJain.on, the log, 
and set upon ‘the raft, with his head 
dropping, as though half slumbering, 
and then raising it with a start, like 
one contending with ‘exhaustion or 
sleep. |. And now’ the: raft: is’on the 
edge. of, is in the raging. torrent, the 
water arches .o’er the barrel in front 
—the raft is pressed down, and he is 
waist deep, yet the waves force him 
backward, and rush up’ to his:mouth, 
and he, will be. drowned; but-now; 
with a, great. effort, he bows: forward. 
with. his head under water, draws out 
his feet’ and throws them backward, 
so that he is now knéeling, holding 
on with his: hands; and -with his head 
erect. Again the raft slides. to the 
left, out of the swiftest water, and, 
there she lies so Jong! What.is the 
matter now? Alas! the rope has 
caught in a ledge of rock above, and 
some new contrivance must be resort- 
ed to to clear it, Again is hope defer- 
red: yes, almost erushed, 
But itis now nearly, 6 o’clock, and,, 
unexpected joy! the train from Buf; 
falo has brought: down another life- 
boat! Surely, say the. inexperienced, 
it must be easy to Jay her alongside 
the raft. She is quickly put into the 
water, and she, too, is a beauty. We 
can see hope rekindle in the bosom of 
the sufferer, and can fancy a gleam of 
hope sparkling in his eyes... Care- 
fully'is the beautiful boat let down, 
»and.she.is there almost. She almost 
touches the raft, and the man, rises, 
-and is ready to step in. But, O, my 
God ! the force of the current dashes 
’ her against the raft, and he is thrown 
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into the current! Strike out for your 
life! Cross but one rod of stormy 
water, and you.are safe! Alas! he 
swims but faintly, he despairs, and 


throws himself backward, and a dark ' 


spot is seen hurrying toward the 
Fall. As it reaches the verge, with 
a spasmodic effort he raises breast 
high from the water, and the poor 
sufferer, whom we watched so long, 
will be seen no more on earth. He 
has rejoined his companions, and may 
Heaven have mercy upon him and 
them.” 


_ A Thrilling Incident. 

The Rey. Mr. Prime one. of the 
editors’ of the New York Observer, 
who recently went to England in the 
packet ship, Devonshire, has written 
home two very interesting descriptive 
letters of histrip across the Atlantic. 
Tn Jess than ‘fifteen days they were in 
sight of the English Coast, having 
never changed the course of the ship 


from the time the pilot left them, off 


Sandy Hook. When within a few 
hours sail of Portsmouth, a man fell 
overboard,.and was drowned. The 
scene Mr, Prime thus describes : 

A MAN OVERBOARD, 

April 23d, Evening.—The full 
moon rose on the sea and hung out 
from the sky like a silver globe, with 
the clearness. and beauty that I have 
never seen. ‘The ship was sailing 
well under a fair breeze, and we 
walked the deck in the enjoyment of 
one of the most delightful evenings. 
One after another the passengers 
went below and only a few of the 
younger and more romantic remained 
to. look out on the waves, reflecting 
the beams of the moon now riding 
far up in the heavens. It was nearl 
midnight when. the cry shot thrash 
the ship piercing every ear and 
heart, “ A man overboard.” |" Except 
the cry of fire, no sound on ship is 
more terrible. . 


For days you have been thinking 


every time you look over into the 
deep through which the ship is ‘rush- 
ing, of the helpless and hopeless fate 


. of him who shall be cast into the sea; 


and when the fearful word is given 
in that tone of mingled fear and pain 
which the fact. extorts, there is a 
sinking of the heart as if each one 
had a friend now perishing. Mr. 
Moore, the second mate, had an assis- 
tant in the ship’s carpenter, who had 
acted as seaman during the passage, 
as we had a. miserable crew. He 
was a fine looking young man, and 


_the only one of all the men who had 


interested the passengers. He had 
been down in my state-room, and told 
me something of his history. His 
parents were in Holland, and he was 
on his way to visit them. A°young, 
woman was on board to whom he was 
to be married in May, and they were 
to return to America to spend their 
days.—His manners were very gentle 
and he looked and spoke as if he had 
left the comforts of home, and had 
entered a life for which he was not 
formed. My heart had gone out to 
him, and in return for some acts of 
kindness he had done to me, I was 


‘thinking what present I should make 


him before going ashore, when at 
the instant the shout was made, and 
this noble fellow, the pride of the 
men, was struggling in the pitiless 
waters. 

Mr. Moore was near him, and had 
given an order to bear off the boom 
from the side of the ship—this man 
stepped over the bulwarks on theout- 
side, pushed ‘against the boom, the 
topping lift gave way, and he pitched 
forward, head first into sea. The 
ship shot by him ina moment. No.” 
thing thrown over could reach him. 
His cries of agony came up cutting” 


the heart, Oh, so bitterly, that it would’ 


have been a mercy to be deaf. The 
mate with admirable promptness gave’ 
the order to put the ship about. 
“Ready about. Luff round. Hard 
lee, ‘Tacks and sheets, main top~ 
sail haul, let go and haul.” Then he 
leaped into the boat and cried, “ Put: 
the helm hard down—Lower away 
the quarter boat.” Never shall T for: 
get the look of the mate, as he’ 
screamed,‘give me a knife, A KNIFE.” 
and taking one from a sailor he* 
passed it through the ropes—“in men)” 


in’—and four stont fellows leaped in 


1853.] 


SAILOR’S MAGAZINE. 
- FAA AAA ATR RAIA AAR AA net 


ll 


we 


with him, and down it went upon the } affliction which assail every Christian. 


ocean, ‘a little’ shell of a thing sent 
forth to seek to save that which was 
lost. I wanted to go with them, and 
as they struck out into the deep un- 
der that full moon, at miduight, to look 
for a drowning brother, I felt that 
their errand was noble, though none 
of them should live to tread-the deck 
alive again, 

Then we gathered on the stern of 
the ship, and looked out into the 
night and the sea to watch the event. 
It was light enough to see that tears 
were falling fast’ on the cheeks of 
some in that anxious group. Some 
of us prayed. It was all we could 
do. The little boat was soon out of 
sight. We. could hear’ the shouts 
sent up to reach, if it might be so, 
the ear of the “strong swimmer in 

' his agony,” and then all was silent, 
save the wind among the cordage. 
and the heavy flapping of the sails as 
the ship lay to. A dark spot rose 
on the wave; the flash of the drip- 
ping oars in the moonlight met tbe 
eye and we knew they were coming. 
The mate was soon’ seen standing at 
the helm. Our impatience would 
not brook delay, and we sent out the 
cry “ All well ?’, Our hearts stood 
still for answer, a half spoken “ No” 
murmured along the waters, and we 
knew that the brave fellow was 
among the dead. So suddenly; so 
fearfully ! To be swept from among 
us, in the midst’ of life and hope. 
There were ‘many.’ many tears of 
sympathy that night and when I went 
below and strove to sleep, the visions 
of a fellow being struggling in the 
billows around me, drove ‘slumber 
from’my éyelids; and when it did 
come, the vision remained among my 
dreams. 


THE ANCHOR OF HOPE IN THE STORM 
OF AFFLICTION, 


At the late’ mecting of the New- 
Hampshire Baptist State Convention 
at Concord, Rev. William Lamson of 
Portsmouth, delivered an eloquent and 
impressive discourse from Heb. vi. 
19: “ Which hope we have as an an 
chor,” &c. In the concluding part 
of the discourse he spoke of the value. 
of the anchor of hope'in the storms of 


He said, ** There are those now living, 
far advanced in their voyage, almost 
to its close, who have been “tried by 
nearly every species of affliction, and 
can nevertheless say, ‘ Though he slay 
me, yet will I trust him.’ Oh, there 
is an impressive interest in contem- 
plating the aged'disciple of Jesus, up- 
on whom many a fierce storm has 
beaten ; who’ has been stripped of 
possessions, friends, and all that was 
dear to him, but who; as the storms 
have passed away and a setting sun 
shines out upon him, still rides safely 
and calmly at anchor, waiting, when- 
ever the signal shall be given, to be 
gently warped into the haven of 
eternal rest. So.havel seen the ship 
returned from a voyage around the 
world, having passed through many 
perils and been beaten upon by many 
a storm, tossed upon many an angry 
sea, and escaped many a dangerous 
shoal, with her canvas blackened and 
her rigging chafed and_ worn, riding 


calmly just without the harbor, in full’ 


view of the spires and homes of the 
city from which she went forth, and 


waiting only for the order to be warp-) 


ed into her quiet resting place. I 
have loved to linger in'view of such 
a weather-beaten ship; to’ think of 
the gales'that have swept through her 
cordageé, of the heaving billows over 
which she has been borne, and of: the 


perils she has escaped; and now there: 


she sits beneath a serene sky, and the 
very ocean around her/seeming to be 
lighted up with smiles of joy at her 
safe return. Many times in my early 
years have such thoughts seemed to 
change the unconscious ‘structure of 
wood and iron into a thing of life and 
intelligence, and I have felt that some- 
where within her must be a heart that 
throbbed with ‘conscious joy. Strik- 
ing and beautiful image of the aged 
dis ciple of Jesus! © He, too, has pass 
ed the storms and escaped the perils 
of life, and is now anchored just with- 
out the harbor, in full view of the 
golden spires and the peaceful ‘homes 
of the New Jérusalem, the city of his 
final rest. Delightful is it to retrace 
with him all the voyage which he has 
made, to turn over with him the leaves 
of his spiritual log-book, and to share 
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with him the grateful joy of his heart:} send. your daughter away toa certain 
as he now catches. sight of .his long- $ distinguished:school ?”’ which he nam- 
wished-for home, and is, fanned. by} ed 
the breezes that come from the para- 
dise. of God, and mingles already by 
anticipation in the society and service 
of the redeemed. Blessed hope! it 
has. been the anchor of bis, soul. , Its 
work is:almost, acomplished, and it is 
just about to be exchanged for eternal 
fruition. Blessed soul.that..has_ been. 


3K Oh, I cannot, » said he; “itis out 
held by such an anchor!”—WN..Y. 


3 

: of. the question. I,am not able to 
bear the expense. Poor girl! I wish 
Lcould.” ined? 

Well,” said. his friend, “if you 
will sign the temperance pledge, [, 
will, be at.all the.expense. of her at- 
tending school for,one year.” 

“What does this mean?” said he. 
“Do you think me in danger of be- 
coming. a drunkard?” — 

. “No matter,” said his friend, ‘about 
that now, but I will do as'Isaid.” 

And I,” said another, “will pay, 

the rent of your farm a year, if you 
will sion the pledge. ” ) 

| of Well, these offers are certainly 

‘liberal—but what do they mean.?..Do: - 
you think me in danger of becoming 
a drunkard? .What can it mean? 
But, gentlemen, in view of your Jib- 
erality,.I) will makean offer. I will 
sign if you will!” 

_ This, was.a proposition they had not 
éousidered, and..were. not. very. well 
prepared to. meet; but for his. sake, 
they said. they would and. did.sign, 
and he with them. 
| And now for the first time the truth 
; poured into his. mind, and: he, saw , his 
> condition, and.sat. down bathed.in 
> tears, 

“ Now,” said he, “ gentlemen, you 

must go.and communicate these facts 
to, my wife—poor woman! I know 
she will be glad to hear it, but I can- 
not tell her. ” 
\ ‘Two of them. started. for that pur- 
pose. The lady met them. at. the 
door, pale, and ‘trembling with. emo- 
; 


Recorder. 
°e 
POWER OF EXAMPLE. 

. Trecollect.one member of Congress, 
who was always rallying me about 
our Congressional Temperance Soci- 

ety. totAe ‘hopenc 

“ Briggs,” he, used to say, “I’m 
going to join your, Temperance Soci- 
ety; as soon as my demijohn is empty.” 
But just before. it became empty, he 
always filled it again... At. one itime, 
towards the close of the. session, he 
said to me: “Lam going.to signithe 
pledge when L get. home., Iam. in 
earnest,” continued he; “my demi- 
john is'‘nearly empty,and I am not 
going to fill it again.” , He. spoke 
with such an air of seriousness as I 
had not .béefore observed, and. it im: 
pressed:me ; and I asked him what: it 
méant—what had changed. his feel- 
ings. 

“Why,” said. he, “T had a_ short 
time since,a visit from my brother, 
who stated to. mea fact that more 
deeply impressed and, affected me, 
than anything [recollect to have;heard 
upon the subject, in, any temperance 
speech | ever heard or read. 

In my neighborhood is a gentleman } tion. sie t eraoo 
of my. acquaintance, well educated, § |“ What,” she inquired, “ is the mat+ 
who once had. some property, but is $ ter? What has happened to my 
now reduced—poor! He.has a beau- } husband 2” 


tifuland lovely wife—a lady of culti- They bid. her dismiss her fears, as- 
vation and; refinement—and a most,’ suring her) that they had come. te 
charming daughter, bring her tidings of her husband—bnt 


Tliis gentleman had become decid. } good, tidings. such, as she would be 
edly intemperate in his habits, and ? glad to hear, 
had fully alarmed his friends in regard “Your husband has signed . the 
to him. Atone time, whenanumber $ temperance. pledge—yea, signed. in 
of his former associates were togeth. $ good faith,” ee 
er, they counselled as to, what could The joyous news nearly overcame, 
be done for him. Finally,,one. of § hear—she trembled with excitement 
them said to him, “Why don’t you } —wept freely, and clasping her hands 
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devotionally, she looked up to heaven, 
and thanked God for the happy change. 
“ Now,’ said she, I have a husband 
as he once’ was in the days of our 
early love:’’ . 

“But this was not what moved 
me,” said the gentleman. * There 
was in the ame vicinity another gen- 
tleman—a generous, noble soul—mar- 
ried. young—married» well—into. a 
charming family, and: the flower of it. 
His wine-drinking:habits had aroused 
the fears of \his friends, and one day, 
when several of them were together, 
one said to-another, ‘ Let us sign the 
pledge.” “I willif you will,” said 
one to another, tillall-had agreed to 
it, and the thing ‘was done. © - 


This gentleman thoughtit rather a . 


small-business, and felt-a'‘little sensi- 
tive about revealing to bis’ wife what 
he had: done. But on returning home, 
he said to her— ‘ 
“°“ Mary, my dear, I have done what 
I fear will displease you. ” ‘gal 

« Well, whatiis'it? ” 

“Why, I have signed the. temper- 
ance pledge.” * j 

“Have you?” > 

* Yes, I have certainly. ” 

Watching his manner ashe replied, 


and‘ reading ‘in it sincerity, she en- | 
twined* her arms around his neck; laid | 
her head upon his bosom, and burst | 
Her husband was affected 
deeply by this conduct of-his wife, and | 


into tears. 


said : 


“Mary, don’t: weep}: I did: not 


know it would afflict you so, or I | 


would not have done it—I will go and 
take my name off'immediately.” 

“Take your name off)” said:she 5 
“no, no! let it be there. 
have no more solicitude in reference 
to your becoming a drunkard, I shall 
spend no more ‘wakeful midnight 
hours. I shall no more steep my pil- 
low in tears.” 

Now for the first time truth shone 
upon his mind, and he folded to his 


bosom his young ‘and beautiful wife, | 


and wept with her. . Now,:I. cau’t 
stand these ifacts, and I am going to 
sien the pledge. ”"—Speech of Gov. 
Briggs. ° . dai 


p aLEee ene < 


More than'13,000 miles railroad are 
now in operation in the United States. 


I shall now { 


A Fragment. 

The following is froma New York 
Se gain eae het uke 

«This is a heartless life. to lead,” 
said Mabel.Gray, as she unbanded her 
long hair, and laid aside her rich robe. 
“It is-alife-one might lead were there 
no, life beyond... When, I, left the 
heated ball-room to-night, the holy 
stars,, keeping their tireless, watch, 
sent.a thrill through me; and the little 
prayer I used, to say at my mother’s 
knee,. came,, unbidden to ‘my | lip. 
There’s Letty, now; she’s happier 
than.her, mistress.. Come here, child, 
unbraid .my hair, and. sing me that 
Hyg OL YOMTS. 2 75.5 jon seal 

“ Jesus I'‘my cross have ‘taken.”. 

That will do, thank you child; now 
you may go. What’ a sweet’ voice 
she has; either that or my tears have 
eased my heart. I’m too'restless for 
sleep. How softly the moonlight falls 
to-night ! and years hence, when these 
myriad sleepers. shall have’ sunk “to 
their dreamless rest, earth’ will'still be 
as fair, the silver moon will still ride 
on as triumphantly, How many sad 
hearts she looks down upon to-night; 
and nevera thanksgiving has goné'up 
from my heart for countless blessirigs! 
Soft sleep, with balmy toucli has clos- 
ed these''thankless eyes, the warm, 
fresh blood of youth, and health, has 
flowed on unchecked by disease. I 


§ have sat at the t~ble of * Dives” while 


Lazarus has starved at the gate. The 
gold and purple robes of sunset have 


§ been woven for me; the blue vaultof 


heaven arched. over: my ‘head; the 
ever changing fleecy cloud has gone 
drifting by; the warm sunlight has 
kissed open the flowers. 1] love; the 
green moss has spread a carpet for 
my careless foot; and:I have reveled 
in all this*beauty and luxury—the 
Lord forgive me—unmindful of the 
Giver!” Px 

Dear reader, sha!l it be only ‘at 
+ Bethesda’s Pool” that you seek your 
Benefactor? /Wuile your life-cup 
overflows: with: blessings; when the 


§ warm blood’ courses swiftly, shall 


there ‘come no, generous Tesponse to 


§ that still small voice, Jesus of Naz- 
_areth  passeth by’ . 
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The Marriage Altar. 


Judge Charlton in a recent. elo- 
quent address before the Young 
Men’s Library Association, at Au- 
gusta, Georgia, thus sketches the 
marriage scene :— ie 

“TJ have drawn for you many pic- 
tures of déath; let me sketch for you 
a brief, but bright scene of beautiful 
life. It, is the marriage altar. A 
lovely female, clothed in all the fresh- 
ness of youth and surpassing beauty, 
Jeans upon the arm of him to whom 
she has just plighted her faith; to 


whom she has just given up herself 3 


forever. Look inher eyes ye gloomy 
philosophers, and tell me if you dare, 
that there is no happiness on earth. 


_See'the. trusting, the heroic devo- ° 


tion which impels her to leave coun- 
try, parents, for a comparative stran- 
ger. She has launched her frail bark 
upon a wide and stormy sea; she has 
handed over her happiness and doom 
for this. world, to another’s keeping ; 
but she; has done it fearlessly, for 
love whispers to her that her chosen 
guardian and protector bears a manly 
and a noble heart. Oh, wo to him 


‘that. forgets his oath and his man- 


hood !. 


“Her dark wing shall the raven flap, 
'O’er the fulse-hearted, 
‘His warm blood the wolf shall lap, 
_' Bre life be parted.» 
Shame and dishonor sit 
On his grave ever ; 
Blessing shall hallow it 
Never ! oh, never!” 


We have all read the: story of the 


‘husband who, ina moment of hasty 


wrath, said to her who had but a few 
months before united her faith to his, 
—It you are not satisfied with my 
conduct, go, return to your friends 


and to your happiness,’ ‘And will § 


you give me back that which I brought 
to you?’ asked the despairing wife. 
‘Yes,’ he replied, ‘all your wealth 
shall go with you; I covet! it: not! 
‘ Alas,’ she answered, “I thought not 
of my wealth—l spoke of my. devot- 
ed love; can you give that back to 
me??.. *No!? said the man; as he 
flung himself at her feet. ‘No! I 
cannot | restore ‘these, but I will do 
more—TI will keep them unsulliedand 
untainted ;—I will cherish them thro’ 
my life, and in my death; and never 
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again: will I forget that [ have sworn 
to: protect and cherish her: who-gave 
up to me all she:held most dear.” 

Did I not tell you there was poetry 
ina woman’s look—a woman’s word? 
See it here! the mild the gentle re- 
proof ‘of love, winning back, from its 
harshnes and rudeness, the stern and 
unyielding temper of an-angry man: 
Ah‘! if -creation’s fairest’ sex: only 
knew their strongest weapons,: how 
many of wedlock’s fiercest: battles 
would: be unfought; how much. of 
unhappiness and coldness would be 
avoided!” 


e 
Great Effects from little Causes. 
I remember well one day, while op- 
pressed with that despondency which 
is produced by ill health-and reaction 
after. great excitement, I was gazing 
into the harbor, and saw.a large ves- 
sel, deeply imbedded in the mud, that 
had been left as as a sediment by the 
retiring tide. What an enormous 
amountiof mechanical force, thought 
I to myself, would be necessary to 
lift this huge ship from this spot, and 
carry it to yonder ocean! By what 
means can it be removed from its 
sunken bed? While I was thus med- 
itating, I saw the first. small. wave of 
the returning tide-as it. stole along, 
and gently laved the keel of the ves- 
sel. And is it possible, I thought, 
that an agent so feeble as this, can 
ever succeed: in raising’ it from its 
place? But I continued to watch. I 
saw the waters increasing and swell- 
ing until in about an hour, I. beheld 
the »whole of that mighty mass, with 
its wood, and iron, and rigging, toss. 
ed like a feather on the top of, the 
waves. | And in the course: of the 
evening, I saw it, with spreading can- 
vas, going forth from the harbor, and 
borne on gradually and gallantly. to- 
wards its destination on the bosom of 
the ocean. ) ws 
Yes, [ said to my faithless and des- 
ponding, heart, I\will accept this asa 
symbol, The cause of permanent 
and universal peace has thus stranded 
and sunk in the foul mud of. prejudi- 
ces left behind by centuries of vio- 
lence and blood. . And how is this to 
be removed? Not by mechanical force 
of any kind, but by the power of an 
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enlighted public opinion; feeble at 
first as the tiny wavelet [ saw.an hour 
ago, kissing the keel of the. vessel. 
But the waters are rising. I hear al- 
ready the deep murmuring sound of 
their approach. And they will con- 
tinue to rise and expand and swell in 
bulk and volume, till the whole noble 
vessel shall be fairly lifted ‘from its 
place. 


Deaths in the Pacific... 

On board ship Good Return, Jan. 
9th, 1853, Wm. H. Keen. “He was 
a native of Halifax, Nova Scotia, ag- 
ed 32 years, late of the ship George, 
of F. H. 

At Sea, Cap‘. Tuop, of the schoon- 
er Laurita, late of the Baltimore, and 
for some time past a captain out of 
this port. 

On board whale ship Florida, 2d of 
March, Daniel Pierce, aged 21 years. 

In Honolulu, March 16, Mr. Anglo 
B. Smith, 2d officer of bark Wash- 
ington, aged 27 years.. The deceas- 
ed was landed from the vessel a few 
days before his death, and ,received 
every attention during his sickness 
from the master and officers, ' 

On board the brig Zoe, at sea, Mar. 
Qlst, Samuel H. Ward, Esq, of the 
firm of Curtis, Perry & Ward, of 
San Francisco, aged 30 years. 

———__+-¢ 24 ; 


THE SWEARING ROOD. 

The Baltimore Sun of the 19th 
ult., says: A day or two since, a 
genteelly dressed man, and’ having 
the appearance of a gentleman, walk- 
ed into the bar-room of one of our 
most respectable hotels, and perhaps 
by way of showing his consequence, 
strutted about the room, asking ques- 
tions, and interlarding his language 
with any amount of oaths, especially 
annoying to the landlord and_ several 
other persons present. The landlord 
at last went to hini, and quietly call- 
ing him aside, told him that the lan- 
guage he was using was exceedingly 
disagreeable in that place+further, 
that there was a’private room, partl- 
cularly fitted’ up: which was called 
the “swearing room,” and if he would 
only go there he might swear to his 
heart’s content. The stranger took the 
rebuke kindly, and no more sweating 
was heard from his lips at that time. 


ComMERcE OF San F'ranersco— 
The whole number of vessels that ar- 
rived during the year 1852, was 990, 
with a tunnage of 444,515. Of these , 
594, with a tunnage of 317,262, 
were American; 30, tunnage 11,831, 
French, 166, tunnage, 69,106, British ; 
15, tunnage, 6,974, Dutch; 29, tun- 
nage, 7,330, Hanse Towns; 40, tun- 
nage 5,155, Mexican; 36, tunnage, 
9,792, Chilean; 29, tunnage, 3,659, 
Hawaiian; and 51, tunnage 13,406, 
from all other countries. On further 
examination it will be found that out 
of the 990 vessels arrived 184 came 
from United States Pacific ports, 13 
from ports on the north-west coast of 
North America,'77 from Mexico, 44 
from Central Anierica, '75 from New 
Granada, 15 from Peru, 105 from 
Chile, 39 from the Society ‘Islands, 
63 from’ the Sandwich Islands, 12 
from other ports ‘on the Pacific, 2 
from the Philippines, 92 from China, 
1 from Hast Indies, 25 from. Austra- 
lia, 27 from, France, 5 from Spain, 
Belgium and Hoiland, 8 from Hanse 
Towns, 3 from Portugal, 40 from 
Great Britain, 152 from U. S, Atlantic 
ports, and 6 from all other countries. 


SAILOR'S HOME, WILMINGTON, N, C. 


‘The citizens of Wilmington, N. C., 
are engaged in efforts to establish, at 
that. place, a “‘ Home for Mariners.” 
Buildings have already been purchas- 
ed at a,cost of $75,000. Four of the 
trustees of the, Society have contri- 
buted $25,000. ‘There has been raised 
in Wilmington $51,000, and it is be- 
lieved the contributions there will reach 
$3,000. more. In addition; to this, 
they: need. $20,000... It. is estimated 
that from 8,000 to 11,000 seamen an- 
nually arrive at Wilmington, and that 
from’ 3,000 to 5,000° are ‘always in 
port, and yet they have no Marine 
Hospital no Mariner’s Home, or Beth- 
el.— Charleston Courier. 

—+® 

Do Somrruine.—Pick your teeth, 
whittle a:stick,/fish: ina wash tub, 
churn buttermilk, or jump’ at the 
moon ; only do it.) A lazy man! 
I'd rather have the fever and: ague in 
my bones, and shake like ‘Belshazzar, 
than have a lazy man within a mile of 
me. Oh do, do something ! 


THE WIDOW’S SONG. 
ges . BY, T..K. HERVEY. 
The world'is a wide one:for sorrow or joy; 
And where in this world is my lost sailor boy, 
With his loud ringing laugh, and.his long sunny hair ? 
Do they swell-on the breeze yet, or float thro’ the air? 


» ds there any bright land, ’mid the lands of the earth, . 
o> That holds the lost child of my heart and my hearth ? 


”"'T have sat by. ‘the fire when the old men have said 


There be eyes of the living that look on the dead. 
O! tell me, ye seers, in your search of the tomb, 


div Do ye. find my fair son in its. valley. of gloom? . . 
As there any. pale boy with, a. look of the sea, 


*Mid that people of, shades, who is waiting for me ? 


O, that morn when‘he left us! Mine eyes have grown dim, 


- And see dittle that’s bright since they look’d upon him ; 


And my heart, in its dulness, hath learn’d to forget. 
‘But the light of that morning shines clear to it yet: 
‘No record is lost of the bright sumy day, 

When pass’d my fair boy like a spirit away. 


We: waited—how long! but we waited in vain! 
And we looked over land. and we look’d over\main, 
And ships,,O! how many came home from the sea, 
That brought comfort to others, but sorrow to-me. «» 


“Tn all, those gay ships, O! their answer was none. 


To the mother who asks if she yet havea son ! 


They tell me of countries beyond the broad sea, 

Where stars look on others that look not on me; 

Where the flowers are more sweet, and the waters more bright, 
And they hint that he dwells in those valleys of Jight— 

That he rests in a home with some fair foreign. bride. 

The world is a wide one !—why is.it so wide? 


But they surely forget—which my sailor does, not— 
That I’m sitting whole years in my own little cot.’ 

- He knows, O! he knows, if J may, I shall wait 
Till, [hear his clear shout at the low garden gate ; 
He is.sure his sad mother will strive not, to die 
Till the latch has been raised by her Jost sailor boy,” 


‘1 believe-that he lives. Were he laid in the mould, 

. There’s a pulse in my heart would-be silent and cold;, . ~ 
Which awoke at his’ birth, and through good and thro’ ill, 
Has played imits depths, and is playing there still. « 

When its star shall have: set, then hat tide will be dry, 
And the widow be sure where to look for:her boy. 
BB AoW 
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THE CONGRESS AND HER CREW. 


We cheerfully insert the following 
communication from the crew of the 
U.S. ship Congress. About eighty 
‘of the crew boarded at the Sailor's 
Home. Said the Keeper to usa short 
time since. “TI have never had in 
the Home a finer set of men. Most 
of them drank no spirits, saved thcir 
money, paid their debts honorably, 
and went home t* their ftiends,” 
Their manly appearan‘e and r.spec- 
‘tability ‘on leaving the ship. was no- 
ticed by ali at the Navy Yard: The 
admirable order and discipline of the 


‘Congress as noticed on her arrival, | 


and reported to Government by the 
inspecting officers was highly credi- 
table both to her officers and men, 
and honorable to the American 
‘Navy. 

Such facts in testimony of the 
eneficial influence of the law abolish- 
ing the cats, outweighs a thousand 


‘arguments from those still wedded | 


to the old system of discipline, 

A better day dawns on the Sailor 
‘under a governm-nt of daw firmly 
and kindly administered. There was 
great good sense and wisdom, in the 
instructious given by the Quak.r 
owner to his captain, Captain 
John! First be aure that thy men 


always have their tights. Second ° 
be sure that they always obey thee.” 

A kind and firm appeal to the rea- 
son, and sense of right, and patriotism, 
and manliness of the sailor, has mere 
power to move and control him, a 
thousand fold, than brétal blows in- 
flicted os his head or back; and that 
simply berause he is a man. 


GOVERNMENT WITHOUT 
THE LASH. 

A Letter from the Crew of U. 8. 

Ship Congress. ‘ 
Saror’s Home, New York, 
Jury 22d,1853. 

Messrs, Eprtors,—I am moreac- 
customed to handle the Marlinspike 
than to wield the quill, but would of- — 
fer a few simple words, in reference 
to our good ship the frigate Congress, 
which I hope may find a place in 
your popular Magazine. After a long 
cruise of more than three years, she . 
is once more safely anchored in the 
American waters, and her crew will 
soen separate and return to the 
bosoms of their families. In doing so 
we shall carry with us feelings of the 
Lighest respect for the officers under 
whom we have served, and shall hold 
them in grateful regard for the kind-. . 
hess ana justice with which they 
er aaa the discipline of our 
ship. 

Shortiy after we commened our 
cruise, the Law of the Land—God 
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bless it!—abolished the abominable 
“ Cats.” The officers of the Congress, 
however, were already pretty much 
ahead of this law, and had established 
a system of government by which good 
discipline was enforced without re- 
course to that barbarous instrument 
of punishment. Strong minds and kind 
hearts, with the requisite energy of 
character, secured the end of rule on 
board ship, as well without the lash 
as ever with it; and I am happy to 
think, and do not hesitate to assert that 
the ship’s company have conducted 
themselves in a manner worthy of 
the change in the mode of punish- 
ment. Though the term of service 
of all who left the United States in 
the Frigate is long out, and the dis- 
appointment in not returning home 
sooner has been very great, the good 
order and attention to duty on buard 
have constantly increased, insteaa of 
falling off, as under the circumstan- 
ces, might have been feared would be 
the case. , 

This is to be attributed to the 
treat .ent. we have received. We: 
are indebted to every class of officers 
for their kindness: to Commodore 
McKeever and Captains McIntosh and 
Pearson for manyindulgences granted, 
to Lieutenant Turner and the other 
sea officers for the regard paid to ovr 
comfort as men, and for orders with- 
out cursings and hard words; to the 
Surgeons for their fidelity and kind 
attentions when sick; to the Purser 
in his department, and to. our Chap- 
Jain for the many. instructive lessons 
given to us from the capstan whilst 
thousinds of miles trom our homes, 
and for his constant efforts in private 
for our individual good. If we have 
not benefited by them, the fault is 
our own, and our account with God 
alone. 

We say these things not to flatter 
the officers who have had command 
of ‘us. We have now no favor to 
ask; and nothing to gain from them, 
Our motive is to stigmatise the 
abolished “ Cats,” as a barbarous and 
unnecessary aid to naval discipline; and 
to deny, with indignation, that any 
American Sailor wishes them restor- 
ed, or will ever ‘again bare his back 
to their murderous cuttings. Our 
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motive, tor, is to point out to our 
brother Seamen every where, officers 
so worthy of their honorand good 
will. This may be thought a matter 
of litthe moment, but, it is one that 
would tell in recruiting a crew for 
aship. The first question a man-of- 
wars-man asks, when a shipis fitting 
out, “who isto command?” If, in 
reply, be hears the name of an officer 
known to be a tartar and a tyrant, 
he at once hauls on the wind, and 
gives the craft a wide bert.. ; but if it 
be that of ode of whose humanity and 
kindness he has a good report, he will 
hasten as readily to become one of 
her crew. 
These, Sirs, are matters in which 
we are deeply interested. “Most of 
us-serve and have served only, in 
Naval ‘ships, and feel that we belong 
as much to the government as the 
officers themselvyes,. We have ex- - 
perienced in an especial manner, in 
our late cruise, the benefits of kind, 
considerate, and just treatment. We 
wish such treatment to become uni- 
versa in the service, and all crounds . 
thus to be taken away for an outcry 
against any officer of tyranny and op- 

ression. 

Should this communication meet 
with a favorable regard will you with 
it, be kind enough to publish the ac- 
companying list of the officers of the 
Congress.—In behalf of all hands. 

M. E. P. Morgan, Seaman. 


List of the officers’ of the» U.:S, 
Frigate Congress, on her arrival in. 
New York from ‘the ,Brazi! Station, 
July 20th. 1853, 


Commodore—Isaac McKeever. 
Captain—George F, Pearson. 
Lieutenants —'Thomas Turner, 
George R. Gray, John P. Parker, 
(Flag) Albert A. Holcomb, Nathaniel 
C. Bryant, Donald McN. Fairfax. 
Fleet Surgeon—Charles Chase. 
Assistant Surgeons—John Ward, 
Charles Martin, 
‘Purser—Andrew J, Watson. 
Chaplain—C. 8. Stewart. 
Master—-Edward Simpson. 
Captain of Marines—A. S, Tay- 
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Tieut. of Marines—I. R. ¥. Tat. 
nale. 

Midshipmen—John E. Johnston, 
John R. Eggleston, Howard L. New- 
man, John P. Baker, Washington 
Totten, James Stillwell, Aaron, W. 
Weaver, Robert J. Bowen, James H. 
Rowan, Junior, Edward J. Means. 

Boatswain—George Smith. 

Gunner—Jonathan Ballard. 

Carpenter—Joseph G. Thomas, 

Sailmaker—Robert C. Rodman. 

pene OS ans 
DISASTERS. 

Whaling brig Ivea, of New Bed- 
ford, is reported to have been cut off, 
and. her crew, or-most of them,.nur- 
dered, and the vessel plundered, by 
the natives of Pleasant Island, one of 
the Caroline group, in November last. 

Brig Kate Means, from Vera 
Cruz for Coatzacoalcos, to Joad for 
New York, went ashore 25th March, 
on Tonala bar, 30 miles E, of C., and 
became a total loss, 

Schr.. Marraa Jane; of Portland, 
Foster, from Sayannah for New Or- 
leans, went ashore night 27th March 
on Stranger’s Key, Bahamas. and_.be- 
came a total. wreck. 

Brig Cuatrranoocue, Osgier, from 
St. Domingo City for Boston, cargo, 
mahogany lignumvite and satin wood, 
was wrecked in March near the Is- 
Jandof Saona. -  .  , 

By the Singapore Free Press of 
Feb. 3d, we hear of the total loss of 
the American ship CHarLes Ay- 
pDREWs. © She struck on the northeast 
point of: Bintang, and went to pieces. 

Brig Wuereer, Brown, from Bal- 
timore for Boston, sunk on the 4th 
of April, near Smith’s Point on the 
Chesapeake } vessel a total loss, 

Br. bargue, Joun Kerr, Moys, of 
and from Glasgow for this port,sprung 
a leak Ist April/in heavy weather, and 
was abandoned 4th inva sinking con- 
dition, with five feet water ain the 
hold. ; 

Schr. Junra Ann of Eastport M’- 
Gilvery, from New York for Eastport, 
was in contact night of Ist April, 
Baker's Island, N. N. W., 10 miles 
with'an unknown vessel, and sunk. in 
about ten minutes, ‘ 
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Bargue..T. J. Sournarp, Smal 
hence for Kingston, Jam., 5th April 
sprung a leak and sunk. 

Schr. Careponta, from New Or- 
leans. for Mobile went ashore night 
14th April on the Hast breakers, Mo-” 
bile Point and sunk to her deck. 

‘Br. ship Cuusan, of and from Sun- 
derland Jan 10, for San, Francisco, | 
which put into Lisbon Feb, 12, leaky, ' 
and. proceeded after repairing, foun-' 
dered morning’ May 15), about 200 
miles from Cape’ Frio, and the ‘crew 
reached Rio Janeiro 17th, in the long : 
boat. ; 

Schr. Carortxne E. Hoppin, of 
Camden, Me., was lost 20th May, on 
the Colorados, about 100 miles west- . 
ward of Havana. igs +3 

Schr. Broxer, of Bristol, R. I. 
Williston, was. burned to the water’s 
edge, at Cora Island, Nicaragua, May 
31a s ; 


Schr. Corumsta, from Norfolk for, 
this port, was run into morning 24th 
May, 7 miles off Sinnepuxent, by . 
propeller Freeman Rawovon, from 
Boston to Alexandria. The C, sunk 
10 minutes’ after. Captain and crew 
saved in the’ yawl boat. 

Schr. Franxtin, of! Hancock, Me., © 
Dyer, from Barbadoes for Curacao, 
was wrecked on the Island of Bon- 
aire, 30th May. 

Br. barque Oxrve Brancu, Baird, 
from Sunderland, (supposed for Que- 
bec) was wrecked at Louisburg, C.B. 
on the 31st May. an: 

Brig Cusunoc, from Cardenas, for’ 
New York (for Philadelphia,) sprung 
a leak 2nd June, and was run on 
shore near Cape Florida. Vessel a 
total loss: Oh, 

The clipper ship Carrier PicEon, © 
Doane, of and from Boston for San 
Francisco, went ashore 9th June ina 
fog, on Point New Year, about 30 
miles south of San Francisco. In15 
minutes after she struck, there were 
7 feet of water in her hold, and in 
half an hour it was above her. lower 
deck. The ship will be a total loss. 


The British brig Orive Branca, 
bound from Newcastle, Eng., to Que- 
bec, is reported to’ have been totally 
lost'on Cape Breton. 
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Bre. barque Soton, Klamp, hence 
for Cuba, was lost June 17, on Little 
Inagua Reef. Bers TEE 


A letter from Pernambuco, dated, 
June 11th, states that the whale ship 
Cuarces Mattory, of Mystic, Capt. 
Hull, homeward bound, with a full 
cargo of oil, went ashore previous to 
9th June, a few miles south of St. 
Augustine, and bilged. 

Schr. Mary Snow, from Rock- 
land for Boston, struck on the Graves 
at 3 o’clock morning 24th June, and 
bilged. i 

Brig Ancrtia, Warren, of Bos- 
ton, hence for Philadelphia, was cap- 
sized ina squall off the Highlands, 
evening 23d June, and filled and sunk 
immediately. 

Schr. Joun Arsert from New 
York, went ashore on Brazos Bar 
27th June. The schooner will be a 
total loss.» 


Brig Prerzess, from Boston for 
St. Thomas, went ashore 4th July on 


Inagua Reef, and became a total loss. _ 


Newport, July, 12. 

Schr. Rozertr.B, Grover, from 

Rondout for Providence, ashore on 

Collin’s beach, has_bilged, is. full of 

water, and no doubt will soon go to 
pieces. 

Nassau, N. P., July 20. - 

We have to advise you of the total 

loss of the schooner Danipt FRan- 

cis, Hardy, master, from Gonaives for 
Boston. 


The Br. ship Panama, Fisher, with 
1350 bales of Cotton, from New Or- 
leans bound to Liverpool, went ashore 
about 30 miles south of Charleston, 
night 25th July, crew. saved. After 
the ship got ashore, fire broke out on 
board, and burned her to the water’s 
edge, and she sunk in ten feet of 
water, . 

Schr. Vexasco, of Bucksport, Farn- 
ham, from Nassau, Nast Florida, for 
Rockland, wag totally lost,.2d Aug, 
on Nassau bar. 


Schr. Bring, Pressey from Rock- 
land for this art with lime, while 
beating through Hurl Gate, morning 
13th July went shore on. Gridiron 
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rock, and immediately took fire and 
burnt up. 


Steamer Oczan, Sandford, which 
left Boston 28th June, for Hallowell, 
went ashore same evening, at TPhach- 
er’s Island. 


Schr. Merm1an, Wood, was cap- 
sized off Long Island 20th July, at & 
A. ™., during a heavy squall. The 
mate and one of the crew were lost. 
Capt. W., his. wife, and two, men, 
were in the water for six hours, when 
they were picked up by schooner 
Challenge, of Searsport, which took 
them to Lewes, Del. 


NOTICES TO MARINERS. 


Messina, May 13, 1853. - 
Licnt on Port SorEtxo, Sic#y. 
The authorities have announced that, 
on the 20th of this month, a Light 
will be placed on Point Sorello, near 
Cape Granitola, on the southern coast 
of Sicily, and not far from Mazzara. 
It will be fourth class, and constant, 
varying in brilliancy every three min- 
utes erected on a tower of the eleva- 
tion of ‘metres 26 59, and visible at a 


. distance of 14 miles. 


Trinity House, London, 
May 18, 1853. t 
Buoys orr THE Coast or Sur- 
FOLK and Essex.—Pursuant to the 
intention expressed in a previous no- 
tice, dated 15th of March last, the. 
following alterations have been, viz: 
The N. E. Whiting Beacon Buoy, 
the Elbow Whiting Buoy and the S. 
W. Whiting Buoy, previously color- 
ed white, have been replaced by Buoys 
The Know] Beacon 
Buoy at the entrance of the Colne 
river, previously white, has been re- 
placed by a Buoy of larger dimen- 
sions, colored black and white, in cir- 
cular stripes, 
Trinity House, London, 
May 18, 1853. 
Movuss Laur Ves .1.<— The 
Mouse Sand having slightly grown 
out to the North Westward, the 


’ Mouse Vessel has been moved 120 


fathoms in that direction and now lies. 
in 43 fathoms in low water sprin 
tides, with the following marks a 


. compass bearings, viz: 
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Maplin Li shthouse «4 
North Nob Buoy 
Shivering Sand Buoy 
East Oaze Buo 
The Pan Sand ee i ath 
line with the Girdlér 
Light Vessel S. E. by 8S. 
SUNKEN ROCK, 
H. M.S. Spartan, Hong Kong, 
March 26, 1853. 
Smm—I shall feel obliged by your 
publishing, for the information of mar- 
iners, notice of a sunken rock upon 
which H, M. steam sloop Rattler 


NE 
8. E. 


epee 


Heo ajes bless 


struck whilst proceeding out of Amoy § 
harbor, and which is not laid down in 
the Admiral ty charts. 
Position or Rock By Four Cross 
BeEarines,—Joss House, S. 37° E.; 
flagstaff on Signal Hill, N. 46° E. ; 
north end of Kulangsue, N. 52° W. 
south end of Kulangsue, S. 52° W. 
It is quite a pinnacle with only ot 
feet on it at low water, the top being 
of such small dimensions that the lead 
rolled off into 63 fathoms on the side 
towards Amoy, whilst on the side to- 
wards Kulangsue there are 8 fathoms 
within 15 feet of the rock. _ 
I have the honor to be, sir, 
Your most obedient servant, 
Ww. Hosre, 
Captain and Senior officer in China. 


The Light-house- on the: fourth 
point of Java, in the Straits of Sunda, 
three quarters of a mile from Anjier, 
is a large stone building, covered with 
tiles, from which a tarred wooden 
tower rises. It is.a fixed light of the 
fourth magnitude, and can be seen 8 
or 10 miles in clear weather. 

a eae 

A Narrow Escare.—A 
from the captain of the schooner, 
Mary Margaret, recently wrecked on 
Lake. Michigan, states that after the 
schooner capsized, he in company 
with a Mr. Farnsworth, were confin- 
ed on-board the schooner for three 
days and nights, in a space of not 
more than twelve cubic feet, of near- 
ly confined air. They, were rescue 
by Captain Holland, of the schooner 
George R. Roberts, who cut through 
the side of the schooner to reach them. 
Two of the crew who were with them 
died before relief came. 


letter 
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‘HAVRE CHAPLAINCY. 

The Rev. E. E. Adams after hav- 
ing been engaged for more than twelve 
years. abroad, preaching the gospel to 
seamen, first at Cronstadt and the last 
ten years at Havre, has resigned the 
chaplaincy, much to the regret of the 
Board’ of the Seamen’s Friend Socie- 
ty and the congregation at Havre, 
which he has served so long and with 
so much fidelity and perseverance. 
Mr. Adams has received and accept- 
ed a call to the Pearl St Congrega- 
tional Church, Nashua, N. H. He 
goes to this new field with the thanks 
of the Board for past services, and 
the hope that he will still remember 
the sailor. 


> 


-Curious.—The following whimsi- 
cal circumstance and peculiar coinci- 
dence, it is said actually took place 
some time since. A boat ascending 
‘the Ohio River was hailed by another 
boat when the following conversation 
ensued: “+ What: boat is that 2” “ Cher- 
rystone.” “ Whence came you?” 
“ From Redstone.” ‘ where are you 
bound to?” “ Limestone.” “Who is 
your Captain?” “Thomas Stone.’ 

“ What are you loaded with ¢ v? “«Mill- 
stones and Grindstones.” You are 
a hard sect, to be sure; take care you 
dow’t go to the bottom. Farewell. 
pets Dg erty rey 
‘Cnorce Senrences.—To a man ' 
who had saved the life of a Roman 
citizen was presented the civic crown, 
the highest of earthly honors; but of 
what insignia shall he be accounted 
worthy who has sayed a soul from 
death and restored a citizen to heay- 
ent—Dr. Nott. 
——++oo———__ 

If men plot against your interests, 
commit your way to God in prayer. 
Thus you will have the advantage, 


for those who secretly labour to in- | 


jure their neighbour cannot go to God 
and ask him to crown their efforts 
with success. 


es Gabin Bay's Locker, 


The Dying Child’s Request. 

Anintelligent gentleman, an Alder- 
man in. the city of, Pittsburg, related 
to the writer the following facts: 


A man of the name of M., noted 
for. his ungovernable temper and 
proneness to dissipation, employed me 
as his attorney, and I frequently ex- 
amined the dockets for him, and as 
a conyeyancer, made out deeds of 
property which he purchased and sold. 
He wasa good paymaster, but ex- 
ceedingly disagreeable in his deport- 
ment, often. drunk, and most profane 
in his language. He called one day, 
and seemed much subdued, much al- 
tered from his ustal deportment. Af- 
‘ter stating his wants, he was about 
leaving my office. I asked what was 
the matter with him, he seemedso 
changed; he stopped, hesitated, but 
made no reply.) I asked again’ what 
could have occurred to make such an 
alteration in his whole demeanor. 

“ Squire,” said he, “ something has 
occurred; I am indeed an altered 
man. I hada little son, about nine 
years. old; he was as dear to me as 
the apple of my eye, and at times, 
when I went home from my work in- 
‘toxicated, I abused my wife, drove her 
and the other children from the house, 
broke the furniture, and did all in my 
power to make my family ss misera- 
ble as myself. ‘This little boy, when 
Iwas at the height of my anger, would 
watch me, and when I would sit 
down, would steal up to my knee, 
climb up on my lap, pass his little 
hand through my hair, and tame me 
down irresistibly, when my wife and 
the other children would fearless- 
ly come in, knowing from experience 
that, my little son had subdued me, 
and I was in his power. Well, 
Squire, my son took sick; Tt was 
evident to me he would not recover. 
I sat by his bedside; he was in a 
doze; the tears gushed from my eyes 
as I watched him; my heart was sad 
indeed! He awoke, he turned his 
face towards me. ‘Father, you are 
crying. What is the matter?’ ¢] 


re 


| 


am afraid, my son, | am going to lose 
you—you are going todie.’ ‘ Well, 
father, I know I am_ going to die, but 
I am not afraid to die, for I will go to 
Jesus,’ ‘To Jesus! Why, whatdo 
you know about Jesus?” ‘ Why, 
father, you know mother used to send 
me'to the Sunday School at the cor- 
ner, and the teachers told me all ahout 


Jesus, and taught me how to pray; 


and for this reason, father, I was nev- 
er afraid of you when you came home 
drunk and abused poor mother and 
the children; and 1 saw that you 


conld not injure me. Now, father, I 


am going to die, and would die quite 


happy if you would promise me to do 


two things.’ ‘Well, my son, what 


are they? If it is in my power, I 
will do them. ‘Father, promise me 
that you will drink no more whiskey 5 
this is the cause of all poor mother’s 
distress, and if you would not drink, 
you would be a good man, and moth- 
er and the children would be so hap- 
py. Well, father, now promise me 
that you will pray.’ ‘Pray! why, I 
don’t know how to pray!’ * Father, 
knéel down by my bed, and I will 
teach you how to pray!’ Squire, I 
knelt down; he prayed; I followed, 
repeating his words—my heart was 
broke; he led me J know not where, 
or how, or how long, but this I know, 
that light, comfort, peace and ‘joy fill- 
ed my soul, as I rejoiced ina sin-par- 
doning God. My wife came in, the 
children followed, and all fellon ‘their 
knees around the bed; we all rejoiced 
and when I raised my head to bless 
the instrument of my conversion, he 
was dead! His spirit had been waft. 
ed away with the glad news of my 
repentance to heaven—he wasan eye 
witness to that joy which is among 
the angels of God over a sinner that 
repenteth. His hands were clasped 
‘as in prayer, and a sweet smile sealed 
his lips in death,” 

Thus, my brother, seeing what the 
Sunday school can do, be steadfast 
immoveable, always abounding in the 
work of the Lord, forasmuch as you 
know that your labor is not in vain in 
the lord.—S. 8. Treasury. 


” 


Dem Vark, September, 1853. 


REV. HENRY CHASE. 
“T would not live alway, ’’—Job. vii, 16. 
ft is a singular circumstance that 
this beloved brother .should have 
preached two sermons from this text 
the last Sabbath he spent on earth! 
And remarkable that he preached “ as 
though he ne’er should preach again. ” 
His hearers, going home from church, 
spoke of the fervency of his manner, 
of the sublimity of his thoughts, and 
of the unusual impressiveness of all 
the services of the day. He seemed 
to stand in the very gate-way of heav- 
en, with one eye on its glories, and 
the other on earth, urging the sailors 
to enter in at the strait gate. Had he 
anticipated, as he thus ante-dated, 
his sudden departure before another 
Sabbath, he could scarcely have spok- 
en with more fidelity or with greater 
power. On Thursday following, the 
7th of July, he was seized with par- 
alysis of the brain, and in thirty-two 
hours he entered his final rest. His 
funeral was attended in the church 
where he had preached the gospel to 
“seamen about thirty years, and from 
the pulpit where just. one week before 
he preached from the above text,others 
now uttered words of instruction, and 
warning, and condolence, and  ntrea- 
ty, while his own closed lips spoke 
"yet more impressively from the coffin 
beneath, — 


Tears stole down manly cheeks that 
day ; and often since, we doubt not, 
sailor’s eyes have moistened as they 
have been told that their beloved 
preacher is no more. Long will they 
remember the generosity of his hand, 
the kindness of his.heart, and the fi- 
delity of his lips. And highly favor- 
ed will they be in finding in the pul- 
pit of the Rosevelt St. Mariner’s 


. Church a successor who loves them 
_ as well, and preaches to them the gos- 


pel as faithfully as did Henry Chase. 
They will remember him asa SELF- 
MADE MAN. Like many in their own 
profession he rose ‘to eminence and 
usefulness mainly by his own energy. 
He was born in Rensselaer Co., in the 
State of New York, Sept. 10, 1790. 
His father was.a farmer in a part of 
the country then new, and depended 
much on Henry’s stout arm when at . 
the age of sixteen to subdue his own 
land, or to bring home at evening on 
his back a basket of wheat as, pay- 
ment for aday’s work for a neighbor. 
In the district school he drank at 
the fountain of knowledge just enough 
to make him. thirst for more; and so 
determined was he on an education 
that often after.a hard day’s work he 
devoted most of the night to study. 
In this way he acquired sufficient, in- 
formation to teach school in the winter, 


working on the farm in the summer. 
23 


24 


passed from death unto life, and at once 
burned with an ardent desire to com- 
municate to others that gospel which 
was so.full of richness and blessing 
to his own soul. Accordingly the 
same year he was riding the Pownal 
Circuit asa licensed Methodist preach- 
er. Between 1810 and 1820 he di- 
vided his time between study, preach- 
ing, teaching, and labor on his tath- 
er’s farm. Inthe latter year he came 
to the City of New York to teach in 
the Wesleyan Seminary. Here his 
heart was stirred_within him in behalf 
of the sailors. He saw that Mission- 
aries were sent to the heathen in for- 
eign lands, and that the seamen who 
carried them abroad were treated as 
though they had no souls ;—that the 
spiritual welfare of the savages in our 
forests was cared for, while very few 
cared for the, sailor’s soul. It was a 
dark day for seamen. They were 
generally regarded as hopeless of re- 
form. On the invitation of “The So- 
ciety for the promotion of the gospel 
among Seamen in the Port of New 
York,” Mr. Chase commenced his la- 
bors in the Mariner’s Church, Feb. 
14,1821, which with some intermis- 
sions in teaching, &c., were continued 
till May 1, 1826, and subsequently, 
with all his energies, till the time of 
his death, 
The Sailors will remember him as 
& JUDICIOUS COUNSELLOR and FRIEND. 
A simple record of his advice to 
seamen to dissuade them from litiga- 
tion and secure the rights of all con- 
‘cerned ; to secure their good conduct 
and self-respect ; to save their money 
and character; to persuade them to 
walk in the ways of professional duty 
as well‘as obedience to God;—stch 
a record of his advice given and fol- 
lowed, not to mention the vast amount 
unheeded, would make volumes,— 


SAILOR’S MAGAZINE. 


ADO DOLOLOLOLLLLLLLBBLLLOLLOOOaowwrnm—"' 


When in his eighteenth year he | 


[September, 


Aware of having their unlimited con- 
fidence, he daily used this power for 
the promotion of their good; and of 
the thousands advised by him, we 
have yet to hear a single individual 
express regret for having followed his 
advice. As he read character with a 
keen instinct, and saw almost intui- 
lively the wiser course to pursue, his 
counsel was prompt,and as. it was 
urged home with the heart of a tried 
and true friend, it often led to the 
happiest results. 

Moreover they will remember him 
as @ SPIRITUALLY MINDED MAN. 

He was no trifler. He had no 
empty hours to spare. If he’ listened 
to a sailor’s yarn, as he sometimes did, 
it was neither to kill time nor gratify 
curiosity ; but to append to the tale a 
moral, or memoranda of practical va- 
lue. In his social intercourse as well 
as in the pulpit, they felt the beatings 
of a heart filled with love to God and 
man, and strongly intent on promot- 
ing their spiritual welfare. And can 


‘they ever forget him asa FAITHFUL 


and EFFECTIVE PREACHER ? 

In his style he was simple, earnest, 
direct. His obvious aim was to in- 
struct, impress, and persuade; hence 
“the Preacher sought to find out ac- 
ceptable words,” and having enlight- 
ened-the mind, took the shortest cut 
to the heart. 

The matter of his preaching was 
characterized by its adaptedness. He 
understood just what kind of’ hearts 
beat in seamen’s bosoms, and applied 
the great truths of the gospel accord- 
ingly. Would he awaken them toa 
sense of their lost condition as sin- 
ners? He dwelt much on the Law 
of God, and the love of Jesus, Would 
he cut them off from all human de- 
pendence? He aimed to show them 
their entire sinfulnesss by nature, the 
utter impossibility of saving them- 
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selves ; that repentance, and faith, and 
regeneration are indispensable pre-re- 
quisites to entering the kingdom of 
God, and that all hope of justification, 
except on the ground of believing in 
Christ, will prove as the spider’s web. 
The atonement in its fulness, its free- 
ness and efficacy, was his favorite 
pulpit theme. Here he assured them 
was most convincing proof of their 
dependence and danger, and most 
ample conditional security for their 
salvation. 

Would he bring them into the Ark 
at once? With what pathos did he 
speak of the perils of their calling, of 
the perils of their position in society, 
of the perils of procrastination; of 
the woes to be shunned, of the. joys 
to be gained, beseeching them in 
Christ’s stead to be reconciled to God, 
and enforcing with tenderness and 
tears the commands of the Most High. 
No, the beloved minister of the. Mari- 
ners Church cannot soon be forgot- 
ten as a faithful and effective preach- 
er of the gospel. The epistles and 
proofs of his successful ministrations 
are scattered over the world, known 
and read of all men.” 

It is not the object of this sketch to 
give a full portrait of his character; 
but thus briefly to allude to his life 
and labors among his beloved breth- 
ren of the sea. He loved them with 

-a brother’s heart; and they recipro- 


cated his affection with their character- - 


istic ardor. What sailor that ever heard 
him preach, felt the pressure of his 
hand, or the sunshine of his counten- 
ance, did not love him? As soon as 
the sailors at the Home heard of his 
illness, one of their number hastened 
to bis bed-side, and begged for the 
privilege of being his nurse. In his 
sermon on the preceding Sabbath he 
had expressed it as the desire of his 
heart to die in the arms of a sailor. 


And now the sailor, prompt, and kind, 
and affectionate as a brother, was on 
his watch to do all that could be done 
for him while living, to close his eyes, 
and stay by the remains night and 
day till they were removed to their 
final resting place. ‘Thusa sailor had 
the privilege of performing: acts of 
kindness which thousands of his ship- 
mates would have coveted todo. In 
the death of Mr. Chase, seamen have 
lost an excellent preacher, and a true 
friend; the Boards of the Port and 
American Seamen’s Friend Societies 
a valuable co-worker ; the poor a good 
Samaritan, and a bereaved family one 
of the best of husbands and fathers. 
Yet, 

“T heard a voice fron heaven say- 
ing unto me, write, Blessed are the 
dead which die in the Lord from 
henceforth: yea, saith the spirit that 
they may rest from their labors, and 
their works do follow them. 


Nots.—A brief notice of the -de- 
cease of Rey. H. Chase was prepared 
for the last No. of the Sailor’s Maga. 
zine, and omitted through mistake. 


A GOOD COMMENT ON TEMPERANCE, 
Extract of a letter from Capt. James, 
T. Gerry, U.S. ship Albany, 


» Havana, July 30th, 1853. 

« My crew are in excellent bealth 
now, with yellow fever and cholera 
on both sides of me, in the city and 
all over this Island. I never knew 
Havana to be more sickly, particular- 
ly among the troops, My crew have 
conducted themselves perfectly well 


upon this cruise, and not a man has 


been intoxicated since my arrival here, 


‘the first time I have ever been able to 


say it, of any crew. My health is per- 


fectly good, notwithstanding my ex- 
posure on shore, where I have passed 


most of the time on duty. My offi- 
cers suffered severely upon the late 
cruise, and will require many weeks 
to recruit.” 


‘26 ’ 
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DEATHS IN SEAMEN’S RETREAT. 


“Died. ; Name, 
April) 1. THomas H. PERsoy, 
66 


9. Tuomas Corrin, 


« 92. Exrau Crocker, 
« 26. Joun Lioyp, 
“ 97, DANiEL SHuLtz, 
May 11. Daniet Brcxrorp, 
&  « Marti Mazor, 
“6, Winiiam SraFrorp, 
«22. Wiruiam B, Durnam, 
« 25. James Coie, « 
June 6. Samuet Morean, 
«eS 1, James Prxe, (Col’d,) 
«  .'¢ WreperRick BEEKMAN, 
* . 14. Joun Brown, (Col’d,) 
“16, Joun Ritey,. .° 
“. 22. Exias J. Dorsey, (Col’d,) 
“23. CHARLES OLSEN, 
“29. Joun Mack, 
« 30. James Extiort, 
July. 8., Joay Trrron, 
66 


“. Cristian FREDERICK, 
James Core, 

. James Casey, (Col’d,) 

. JaMEs Rowe, 


. Ewin Yarrine Ton, 
. Freprerick Myers, 
Joun Brcx, 

. Epwarp Cons, 

. Peter Benson, 

. Joun Ramsay, 

. Patrick Funan, 

. Harry Witson, 


April 1st.—July 31st, 1853. 


Born, Age. Disease. 
Norway, 46 Phthisis, ~ 
New York, 28 Sur? 
Connecticut, 46 Feb. Typhus. 
Newfound]’d. 22 Phthisis. 
BuenosAyres,21 Haemoptysis. 


“Maine, 38 Pericarditis. 
Germany, 21 Bilious Remittent. 
England, ‘33 Feb. Remittens. 
Maine, 25. Diarrhoéa. 


Newfoundl’d,21 Feb. Remittens. 


England, 21 Pneumonia. 
Jamaica, 27 Gangrene. 
Prussia, 18 Pleuritis. 
Virginia, 34 Phthisis. 
Treland, 33 Feb. Remittens. 
Maryland, . 42 Phthisis. 
Sweden, 24 Fracture Spine. 
Treland, 38 Feb. Typhus 
England, 30 Bilious Remittent. 
Hamburg, 40 Feb Remittens. 
Germany, 31 Phthisis. 
Maine, 19 Feb. Typhus. 


Connecticut, 2'7 Phthisis. 
Louisiana, © 22 Cholera. 


. Barzittta Witrets,(Col’d,)New Jersey, 23 Apoplexy. 


Connecticut, 24. Feb. Remittens. 


Germany, 23 Dysenteria. 
Sweden, 29 Phthisis. 

Maine, 17 Feb. Typhus. 
Norway, 22, Phthisis. 

Scotland, 59 Valvular Dis. Heart. 
Treland, 32 Syphilis Sec.’y 
Norway, 22. Phthisis. 


oe eo ___—_ 


Errarom.—In the last No. of the 
Magazine, page 373, it is stated that 
the: Home for colored seamen was 
opened in 1829. It should be 
1839... 


WANTS, 

We take this opportunity to inform 
our friends of the Ladies’. Seamens’ 
Friend Societies, that sheets for single 
beds, pillow cases and blankets: also 
flannel ‘shirts and stockings for ship- 
wrecked. and destitute sailors, are 


needed at the Sailor’s Home in New 
York. 


Sandwich Islanders on Long Is- 
Z land, 

At the close of June an interesting 
scene took place at Greenport, Long 
Island, which a correspondent: has 
communicated to the New York 
Evangelist. The Rev. Henry T. 
Cheever, the pastor of the church at 
that place, was for some time at the 
Sandwich Islands, and’ became inter: 
ested in the natives of that country, 
and during his residence at Greenport 
has had frequent opportunities. of 
meeting some of these people who 
have come out in whale ships, A 
few weeks ago nine of the crew of a 
whale ship at Greenport entered the 
church, and were seated in two pews 
together. This was noticed by the 
pastor, who having some knowledge 
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of their dialect, addressed them in 
their native tongue. This address‘is 
thus noticed by the correspondent : 
“The address took them quite by 
surprise, and made a deep impression. 
Im the afternoon they were there 
again in their places, andthe pastor 
had brought his’ Sandwich Islands 
Testament, out of which he tread to 
them from the pulpit a portion of the 
same chapter which he read to the 
whole congregation in English. They 
also remained at the Sabbath School, 
where the pastor conversed with them, 
and in the evening, there being three 
services, again they came to the house 
of Godin company. Two or three 
of them, I believe, were members of 
Sandwich Islands churches, and one 
or two could speak a liitle English. [t 
would have done your heart good to 
witness their dignified and serious de- 
portment, to mark ‘the neatnéss of 
their dress, the ease and quiet of 
their manners, their ‘docility, open- 
ness, and frankness, their pleasant 
looks, and affectionate, confiding feel- 
ings.) Where, in this wide world, 
could an equal number of seamen 
be taken, of any kindred or land, even 
the most Christian and civilized, that 
would make a better appearance, be- 
have themselves more nobly, or pre- 
sent a more favorable testimony for 
their native country and education ? 
And indeed, I may ask, where is the 
country on the face of the globe 
whose seamén would thus be found, 
‘on landing at their first port’ after a 
voyage of many months, inquiring 
first of all for the house of God, and 
presenting themselves all together 
there to spend their first Sabbath ? 


“ And their interest in the services - 


‘was more than mere form, as a char- 
acteristic little incident strikingly 
proved. ‘They had seenthe plates go 
round the church for the usual Sab- 
bath contribution ; but either because 
they were not handed to them, or be- 
cause they themselves had come to 
church unprovided, they had no op- 
portunity to-give anything. Well, 
the next morning three of them came 
up fo the misister’s house, on purpose 
to bring their offering for the contri- 
bution, as’ they had been passed on the 
Sabbath, but should like the privilege 
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of giving! ‘Match that, if yon can, in 
the history of any company of seamen 
from a foreign church. It was a 
most impressive confirmatory testimo- 
ny as-to all the accounts we have re- 
ceived of the habits of missionary be- 
nevolence and activity in which the 
churches of the Sandwich Islands are 
growing up. | 

“Of course, these things gave the 
whole church and congregation a deep 
interest in these ‘strangers, but espe- 
cially the pastor and his family ; and 
the interest was not a little deepened, 
when the same Sandwich Islands'sail- 
ors were found as attentive at the re- 
ligious meetings of the week as they 
had been on the Sabbath. On one 
oceasion, in the midst of a drenching 
rain, finding the doors of the lecture- 
Toor closed, they proceeded to the 
house of the pastor, to see if they 
could not have a meeting there. Sev- 
eral of them, during their stay ‘in 
port, have presented themselves daily 
atthe village schools to take lessons 
in reading and cyphering. ” 

Sees 


The Sailor’s Cause at Providence, 
Rhode. Island. iis 

Extracts fromthe report of Rev 
James O. Barney. 

If we are to rely wholly or even 


‘chiefly on preaching to seamen on 


the ‘Sabbath for their conversion, the 
abundance of. the sea will never be 
converted to God.—Christ said, “ Go 
ye into all the world, and preach the 
gospel to every creature.” In obe- 
dience to this command and ‘commis- 
sion, I preach to seamen on ‘secular 
days as well as upon the Sabbath 
upon temperance, purity, and such 
other subjects as involve their duty 
and happiness; And this Ido wher- 
ever I’meet them, whether on the 
deck or on the wharf, in the street or 


boarding house, at the hospital or ship- 


ping office. | 

The seaman’s chaplain has a rare 
opportunity to disseminate religious 
truth.—I have conversed with indi- 
viduals of thirteen different nations 
and have preached to nearly half that 
number at one time. 

‘During the Sabbath, nearly every 
vessel is visited by different gentle- 
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men, steadfast friends of the sailor, 
who distribute books, tracts, and re- 
ligious newspapers, and then present 
_acard inviting the ships’ company, to 
attend public worship.with us... The 
tracts and other. religious. reading 
which have been. distributed among 
seamen amount to 165.404 pages. 
The greater part of these have been 


furnished _by benevolent. individuals. 
Besides 


-of.this city and vicinity. 
these, there have been distributed 
about thirty bibles and nearly one 
hundred copies of the New, Testa- 
ment, the greater part of which were 
a gratuity from the Rhode Island 
Bible Society. + daar bs (ee 

I have also, been furnished with 
different kinds of garments which 
have been no small comfort to the 
sick and destitute sons of the ocean. 
And the donors of these books and 


garments will allow me,. in behalf of; 


seamen to present you their cordial 
thanks, with the assurance that so 
far as my observation among them 
goes, never were gratuities more be- 
fittingly bestowed, or more gratefully 
received. 

“I am sometimes asked, why I 
should feel so much ‘interest for 
sailors. Jt would perhaps be a suf- 
ficient reply to say I have been one 
of their number myself.. But let me 
say, that while conversing with a 
young sailor sick at the hospital; there 
was a rap at the door, a lady beauti- 
ful. in person and rich in dress, en- 
tered the room. _ It was his mother. 
As she reached his bed, she partial- 
ly knelt, and throwing her arms 
around his neck pressed him to her 
bosom, and calling him by name 
said, “oh, my son are you here.” So 
strong were the emotions of both the 
son and the mother, that I retired, but 
before leaving the hospital I called. at 
his room. His mother had got him 
upin a chair and was doing what 
she could for his comfort. I saw they 
had both been weeping. I said to 
him, “ well sir, it is no small com- 
fort to have a mother stand at your 
side again?” Ina low voice he said, 
“no sir, no sir.”—Ask that. mother 
why she should feel for the sailor ? 
He is her son, and doubtless. shared 
as deeply in the sympathies of that 
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mother as any other member of: the 
familyisje< 4 20%' : ( 
Called . on board a vessel from 
Wales.—The second. officer and one 
of the men were Portuguese.. ‘The 
officer could speak some English, 
‘Have you a Bible? ‘I have not 
‘Can you read in your own language?” 
‘Oh, yes.’ ‘Would you like to have 
a Bible in your own language, and 
would you read it, and read itto the 
men’ before the mast?’ ‘ Yes, sir.’ 
Procured and presented him one. He 
read and translated tome. He exs 
pressed great joy. Called again; the 
first officer said, ‘Those men are ex- 
ceedingly delighted with the Bible. 
They read it every leisure moment, 
and even get up in the night and go 
to each other’s berths to read the 
Bible” The second officer stated, 
that he had never read the Bible be- 
fore, and knew nothing of what was 
in it, except what the priest told-him. 
The Bible, he said, wasa-new book to 
him, and full of good. things.. That 
he. and his companions were no long- 
er Catholics. They should go to the 
priests no more, and make no more 
confessions tothem. Nor would they 
go to Catholic meetings. They 
were now protestants, and should go 
to their meetings. Subsequently met 
him at the Mariner’s Hall, and asked 


‘him if he loved that blessed Jesus. of 


whom we read in. the Bible, and 
trusted in him alone to be \saved ? 
‘I think I do, and I have read nearly 
all the Bible since’ you gave it to 
me.’ 

The City Hospital, which for years 
has been the home of sick and dis- 
abled seamen, has recently under- 


gone pretty thorough repairs, and 


now makes a very comely appearance, 
from its beautiful situation and im- 
proved grounds. Still this is not 
the appropriate place for seamen, un- 
less the U. S. Government purchasa 
and control it, for emigrants and city 
patients infected .with the most 
loathsome and fatal diseases, are sent 
to this house, and seamen are neces- 
sarily exposed to them, and some- 
times take the disease and die. 

These things ought not so to be. 
And seamen ask, “Cannot we be pro- 
tected”? 
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Some time jast June the clipper 
bark, St. Mary, Lee, master, that has 
been for some time trading on this 
coast, started on her return voyage 
round the Horn. Her first mate was 
B.-A. Poorman, of Dresden, Muskin- 
gum Co., Ohio, (I give his name for 
the benefit of his friends,) a young 
man of fine spirit, cheerful, intelli- 
gent expression of countenance, good 
morals, and. much beloved by his Cap- 
tain. For some weeks- he had been 
troubled with a disease common in 
this climate, which had much redtc- 
ed his strength, but hoping much, 
from sea lif, he started with his ves- 
sel, Six days out she struck a sunk- 
en reef ina dark night) He was 
quite unfit to be on deck, but ina 
time of danger he would not be kept 
in his berth. So he staggered on 
deck and labored till the ship was 
clear, when he was too weak to stand 
alone. The bark returned to this 
port and was condemned, while P. 
was taken to the Foreign Hospital, 
where | found him. On my first vis- 
it I inquired his hopes for eternity, 
and found he had none, except that he 
“had done nothing fo cause him to 
fear to enter eternity.” I labored for 
some time to show him the fallacy of 
such a hope, ard at length he ac- 
knowledged that he had no good hope 
of heaven, and more than that he was 
in God’s sight a great sinner. His 
state of mind continued ‘the same for 
some days—confessing his need of a 
Savior, and his duty to repent, but 
doing nothing. One day he asked 
me to. write a letter to his father, and 
having done so, as I was about to 
close it, I turned to him and said— 
‘Now P. I wish I could say to your 
father—‘ your son hopes his sins are 
ate for Christ’s nears ” This 
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touched a tendér chord, and he was 
unable to give me a word in reply—~ 
but it proved an arrow from the, quiv- 
er of God. 

For some days after this I was un- 
able to visit him. ‘He had seemed so 
well after entering the hospital that J 
had but very little doubt of his recov- 
ery, but when I saw him again’ he 
was evidently marked for death. His 
cheeks were sunk, his face growing 
livid, his breath was labored, inter> © 
rupted with a severe hicough, and he 
lay in a stupor, from which the nurse 
said he could not be roused. But I 
had been indulging a hope that he 
would yet prove to be one of God’s 
chosen ones, and could not bear to 
leave him so, So I laid my hand 
heavily on his breast, and called his 
name loudly. At once he started up 
as from a deep sleep and opened his 
eyes, but the moment he saw me, he 
grasped my hand with both of his, 
pressed it to his: hosom and to his lips, 
and burst into a strain of gratitude, 
prayer, and thanksgiving, that was 
most touching. Al] in.a breath, he 
tried to pray, express his joy at seeing 
me again, and to tell what he hoped 
God had done for his soul. He had 
no hope now but in Jesus Christ,—a 
great sinner, but believed there was 
mercy for him,—was now quite wil- 
ling to die, because he felt sure he 
would go to Jesus. 1 directed his’ 
mind to rules given in scripture for 
testing one’s hope, and also to the 
promises and encouragements appro- 
priate to his condition; all which ‘he 
received like the weaned child, trust- 
ing and thankfully.’ At his earnest 
tequest I prayed with him, and he in+ 
terrupted me at every petition, with 
his. exclamatlons, of praise, supplica- 
ton, penitence and confidence in God. 

’ From that hour he retained his 
reason. till a few, hours before. his 
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death. He lingered for several days, 


during which,time I,saw him often, 
and always found him in the same | 
state of mind. Once or twice a shadow . 


of doubt crossed his horizon, but last- 
ed only a moment, and was followed. 
by. the same calm, joyful hope in 
Christ, The attendants, said it, was 


just'so all the day and all the niglit,.. 


he was continually praising and ‘pray- 
ing, -A few hours before he died, he 
fell into the same. kind .of. stuper, in 
which L had. found him, and could not 
be roused, again. Thus died.a noble 
young man, and_.I cannot help indulg- 
ing the hope that he died a true chris- 
tian... J, Re 
Panama, alt y 28th, 1853. 
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_ For the Sailor’ s Magazine. — 
LETTERS FROM POLYNESIA, 
; Nor Be 
Howotunv, June, '15, 1853. 
Anniversaries of Hawaiian Child- 


ren’s Missionary Society; H. ° 


Missionary Society; H. Bible 
Society,; H. Tract Society ; Roy- 
al fH. Agricultural Society ; La- 
dies? Stranger’s Friend Society; 
Farewell Missionary Meeting. 


Remarks the editor of a Boston’ 
newspaper, “ Honolulu is coming: to” 


have its anniversaries as well as. Lon- 
don, New York and Boston.” | Dur- 
ing the latter. part of May, and the 
early part of June, our various socie- 
ties hold their anniversaries. The 
following is.a catalogue of the various 
Societies, arranged according to the 
date of the organization, 


Hawaiian Bible Soc ety, 1841 
Hawaiian Tract: Societ 1841 
Royal H. Agricultural Society, 1850 
Hawaiian Missionary Society, ©1851 


Hawaiian Temperance Society, 1851 

Missionary Society, among the 
Children of Missionaries, 1852 

Ladies’ Stranger’s Friend Se’y, 1852 


The Anniversary meetings of these ° 


various Societies occur during the 
annual sessions of the Hawaiian Par- 
liament and the general meeting of 
the American Missionaries. “Both 
Houses, (the House of Nobles and the 
House of Representatives,) have been 


probably adjourn. this week. 


[September, 
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several weeks im session, ard’ will not» 
adjourn until probably the middle of 
this month, 

‘Tue \Grnerat .Mretixe of the 
American Missionaries opened May: | 
16th, and is still in session, but, will 
The | 
following Missionaries were present | 
this year :—from 

Hawaii.—Rev. D. B. Lyman, Rev. © 
T. Coan, Rev. A. Thurstonjand Rev.» 
L. Lyons. a3 

Maui.—Rev. W. P. Alexander, it 
Rev. E. Whittlesey. and Rev. J. D. 
Conde. | 
_ Molokai.—Rev. C.-B) Andrews. 

Oahu.—Rev. E. -W. Clark, Rev.» 
L. Smith, Rev. D,, Dole, Rey. B..W. 
Parker, Rev, A. Bishop, Rev. P. J. 
Gulick, Rey. J. S. Emerson, Mr. Cas~ 
tle, Mr. Cooke, Mr. Rice, Mr. Rog- 


¢ ers. « 


Kawai.—Rev. E. Johnson. . 

Missionary Society among. thei» 
Children of .-Missionaries.— The 
first Anniversary of this Society took .. 
place Saturday evening, May 21st. 
The exercises were held at the Mis-°* 
sion School House. Receipts of the 
Society, $629 30. 

Hawaiian Missionary Society. ; 
The Anniversary of this Society took 
lace at the Bethel, Tuesday even-~ 
ing May 24th. The exercises on the 
occasion, were made exceedingly in- 
teresting, in consequence of the pres- 
ence of the Marquesian chief, who 
has come for a “Kumu” or Teacher, 
The Rev. Mr. Alexander officiated as 
an interpreter, who informed this Mes. 
senger from Marquesas, that the aud: 
ience had assembled to.conferin regard: 
to sending Missionaries to his country-. » 
men. , With, great earnestness, the. . 
chief, asked, “ “Have you found the 
teacher ?? Tt was for-a ‘ teacher’ that 
he had come—that was his sole errand.) 
That. one idea has, beenever. present, ; 
to his mind,.in. public and in. private, 
To one of the Missionaries he remark. . 
ed, that he came not to see the coun- 
try, its fig-trees, or its other Loken IR 
but fora “teacher. ”. . if 

Some spirited remarks werk made. » 
by, Messrs, Alexander, Judd, Lee,::: 
and others ; all tending to show that, . 
public sentiment was decidedly in fa- | 


vor of sfitting out’an éxpedition forth-” 


with to the Marquesas. At the close 
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of the meeting, the officers for the 
coming year were elected, and the in- 
itiatory steps taken for obtaining a 
charter for the Society. 

‘The annual sermon was preached 
by the Rev. T.E. Taylor, on Sabbath 
evening; May 23d, at the’ Court 
House, when a collection of $260 00 
was taken up. The receipts of. the 
Society forthe year are $4,976 76. 

Hawanan Brazr Socrery. . This 
Society held its Anniversary Wed- 
nesday evening, 25th May, at the 
Bethel. Resolutions were offered by 
Messrs Hardy and Beckwith. The 
Secretary of the Soctety, Rev. T. E. 
Taylor, presented his report, which 
will be found in-another column. Mr. 
Cooke, the Treasurer, remarked that 
he was unable'to present his ‘report, 
in as much as the annual collection 
had not been taken up. After choice 
of officers for the ensuing year, the 
meeting adjourned. 

The annual address before the So- 
ciety was delivered by the Kev. Mr. 
Dole, Sabbath evening, May 29th, at 
the Bethel, after which a collection 
was taken up, amounting to $120 

Hawaiian Tract Society—This 
Society held its’ Anniversary June 
2d, at'the Bethel. The report of the 
Treasurer was'read, after which the 
annual sermon was preached by the 
seamen’s Chaplain. The Collection 
was then taken. The audience in 
attendance was uncommonly large for 
a week day service. 

After -he usual exercises, the sub- 
ject was discussed of employing a 
colport2urin Honolulu, during a part 
ot the year. “As such a movement 
would involve a much larger outlay 
of fans, than had hitherto been plac- 
ed‘at the Society’s, disposal, the ques- 
tion was discussed whether the Soci- 
ety could sustain such an enterprise ? 
In responding, one gentleman intimat- 
ed that he would be responsible for 
$150, supposing the sum of $600 
was required.. Other sums were 
pledged upon the spot, increasing the 
amount to $365. Cheered forward 
by such ‘encouragement the “ Board 
of Directors” are now. looking about 
for a suitable person to engage in 
this important work. It. is proposed 


to employ said person during the bu- } 


sy Fall shipping season. 


The Royal Hawaiian Agricultu- . 
ral. Society—This Society held its 
3d Anniversary Jast week. The Ad- 
dresses, reading of Reports, and Ex. 
hibition, occupied three days, com- 
mencing on Tuesday morning, and 
closing late on Thursday ‘evening. 
Although our. foreign community is 
not large on the Islands, still it abounds 
with mon of active minds, and those 
who wield vigorous pens. Many of the» 
Reports before the Agricultural Socie- 
ty were well written, showing that we: 
have practical agriculturists of no. 
small amount of, talent. The last of 
the reports will be embodied in the 
“ Transactions” of the Society. and 
published in due time. 

The Ladies’ Stranger’s Friend 
Society.—This. Society held its An- 
niversiry last week. It.is now one 
year old, but still has acted a most » 
important part, in. providing for the 
destittite. During last year the Soci- 
ety expended over $300, and actually. 
raised more than $2,500. It has 
$2000 now atinterest., . 

I rejoice to report that the Sailor is — 
promptly cared for by this Society, if 
he is found in destitute or distressed 
circumstances. 3 

Yours truly, .. S. C. Damon.’ 
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Arcount af Aoneys. 
From July 15th, to Angust15th, 1853. 


Directors for Life by the Payment 
of Fifty Dollars. 
Rev. William B. Bond, by 
E. & T. Fairbanks & Co,, 
St. Johnsbury, Vt., (amt. 
ack. below). tls NAP 
Rev. G. S, Clapp, do do do, 
Rev. Andrew C. Dennison; 
by Cong’! Soc’y, Leicester, 
Mass. tigy sll. 
Rev, Thomas S. Hastings, by 
First Pres, Ch., Mendham, 
N. Jy (in part)o. 23-00 
Members for Life, by the Payment 
(of Twenty Dollars. 
Rey. Charles Walker, p. p., by Ch. 
and Soc’y, Pittsford, Vt. 20 00 
Rey. A, Hyde, Ch. and Soc’y, 
Benson, Vt. +, .* 94 
Rev. R. S. Cushman, by Ch. 
and Soc’y, Orwell, 


50 00 


22 00 
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Capt. £. Stannard, by Sea. Fr. 
Soc. Westbrook, Ct. (bal.), 


Jos..A. Denney, Leicester, Ms. : 


Rev. Preston Cummings, by 
Cong’t Soc. Leicester, Ms., 

Mrs. Mary B. Little, Chester 
Village, Miss., by George 
Dickinson, Hadley, Mass. 5 

Miss Sarah E. Colton, by La. 
‘Sea. Fr. So., Hartford, Ct.,: 

Elizabeth Sheldon, by do do. 
(amt. prev. rec'd). 

S. R. Ives, do do do. 

M. A. Mallory, do do do. 

Mrs, Thomas D. Merrill, Con- 
cord, N. H., (in part). 

Mts: Sarah Melntire, Wabash 


Co,, Ind., by her husband, , 
Charles H. Rusher, by Mrs.” 
O. H. Lee, New York (am. . 


ack. below), 


Mrs. Mary B. Bigelow, Mal- © 


. den, N. Y., by her husband, 
(amt. ack. be ow). 

John W. Hanmore, Malden, 
N: Y., by D. Bigelow, do. — 

Professor D. A. Wolf, Malden, 
N. Y. do do do, 

Rev. ‘Alfred Hawes, Manor 
Grant, Pa. by J. W, Me- 
Intire, Philadelphia, 

D. H. Haines, by Pres, Ch. 
Bridgehampton, N.Y. 

Charles Terbell, do do. 

Dudley B. McLean, Simsbu- 
ty, Ct. (balance). 

Mrs. Ellen M. Greenough, 
Groveland, Mass, by Fem. 
8, F. Soc, goods and cash, 


Donations. 
From Orthodox Chi and Soc. 
Westford, Mass, 


“ Ch.and Se. Sullivan,NH. 


“ New Alstead, N. H. 

« La, Sew. So.Rindge, do, 

®~ Con, Ch. and Soc, Wor- 

cester, Mass, 

Pilgrim Evan. Ch. and 

i Soc. Southboro, Ms. 

* A Sailor, 

“Rev. Mr-Hood’s Soe’y 
Middletown, Mass. 

+ Union Ch, Sudbury,Ms. 
*. Con. Soe, Middlebury, 
Vt., (balance), 

* North Cong’l, Soc. St. 
Johnsbury, Vt. 


20 00 


20 00 
20 00 


10 00 


26 00 


5 00 
14 00 
5 00 
15 00 
68 39 


10 90 
1 86 


5 75 
11 05 


10 00 
16 16 
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Second Con. So., dodo, 63. 49 
First Con. Soc. Rocke. ow 
ville, Ct ? 21-75. 
Second, do do., (in part), 13 00 
MM. Dean, Somerville, aia wd 
Mass. 2 00 


~ Con. Ch. and So, Hollis, 
meee Pee a 39.7. 


; First Con. So,, Exeter,» 


me 3 : 12 
g. La, Sea. Fr. Soc., 
|[ Tyme,N-H—— 20-00 
Sailors Fr., Manchester, 
N, 5 00° 
‘ mean Ch, ‘Portsmouth, 
N. H. 17 50° 
Second Pres. Ch., New- - 
ark, N. J. 34 36 
Con. So. Wallingford, Ct. 20.00 
Sun. Sch. . “10 00 
Pres. Ch., New Provi- 
dence, N. J. 15°00 
Meth. Epis. Ch.do do. 4.09: 
T.S. of Boston, Mass, 3 00 
A Friend, New York. 75 00 
Mrs. Amelia . Potter, . 
Kingsboro, N. Y. 5 00 
‘G. P. Bradley, Stock- oe 
bridge, Mass, 00 


First Eccle. Soc., Hart- . 0 © 
ford, Ct, hy. 279 75 
North Con. Soc., dodo.. 86 76 ' 


Sam’l Small, York, Pa. 5 00°. 
Union Meeting Quine- 
baug, Ct. 414, 
_ North Pr. Ch., N, ue 65. 04 + 
Pres. Ch., Malden, N 88 81 - 
_ Cong’) Ch, and S05 y 
Stamford, Ct. 60. 87 3 
First Pres, Ch,, Morris- 
town, N, J. (in part). 18.75 . 
_B. QO, Canfield, . do. 5 00.» 
Mrs. Canfield, . do. 5.00 » 
A. H. Condit. do. 1 00. 
Con. Ch. and Soc.,. Wa- ene 
tertown, Ct. 27.45 
shit Raney Soe, Fist eh 
ong. Noc’y, Jaffray, 4.‘ 
N. H, * 13 00% 
_.Con. Ch, and Soc., Mer- 
riden, Ct. 29-115 5 


: $1, 626 Ey ie 
Sailor’ s Home New York. 


Female S. F. Soc. Groveland, Mass. i" 


sheets, 12 pr. socks, 


1 quilt, 9 shirts, 6. pillow-canen, 6 


